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N II. L.. APOLOGY 


For having been ind 
that co 


N Defire, Ind the the moſt ſpecious Allurements 3 
eraale — to appear in the | 


Character of SCRUB, Beaux Stratagem, 


2 386: FOR ONE NIGHT ONLY, 


© 7:88 BRIGHTHELMSTONE, laft Year, 1986, 
ffs WHEN THE THEATRE WAS APPLIED FOR BY THE 


Honourable GEORGE HANGER, 


AND ENGAGED FOR THAT PURPOSE; 


WITH AN 


| ADDRESS to Mrs. FITZHERBERT. 


ALSO, 


. Mrs. HILL's Letters to HIS Royat Hiounzs THE 
e N or WALES, Mrs. FTTZ HERBERT, and others. 


The oe OUMENT, with Events and REMARKS, that may not be Jad 
ane ts to this Nation at large. 
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Mos r 6rRacious PRINCE, 


May it pleaſe your Royal Highneſs to permit the humbleſt and moſt oppreſ- 
ſed of females, to lay this narrative at your Royal Highneſs's feet, being my 
apology for having appeared in the character of Scrub, in the preſence of your 
Royal Highneſs, laſt year at Brighthelmſtone, which I am at length conſtrained to 
publiſh ; but with ſuch reluctance, that I have been ready to faint ſeveral times 
while penning it for the preſs, fearful of encreaſing that royal diſpleaſure which 


my enemies—alas !—have cauſed fo long to exiſt. This alone can augment my 


preſent affligions, as will appear, when the cruelties that have been practiſed 
againſt me, both in public and private, are made known; and this is the only 
reſource left me—to relate them. I humbly hope that your Royal Highneſs 
will then not only pardon, but extend your condeſcending - benevolence to 
relieve me. Alas! moſt gracious Prince, when you are fully informed by 
what artifice I have been miſled, your ſacred and royal name uſed, which alone 
could prompt me to the moſt arduous undertaking, the nobleneſs of your princely 
heart will induce you to pity a weak female, ſubdued as I am, if not to chide the 
perpetrators of my diſgrace and ruin ;—ſuch I muſt ſtyle them, in having ſeduced 
me from my eligible plan, by bringing me into fo ridiculous a point of view— 
rendering me unworthy the patronage of your Royal Highneſs—torally deſtroying 
my flattering proſpect, and warmeſt hope, and all by falſe pretences, as the ſequel 
of my apology will clearly demonſtrate. 


Where now can I go?—where refide?—or what undertake !—how regain or find 
ſanction for my trembling muſe, without being known land when named, the 
ſlandering whiſper ſkulks around, that I am the perſon who played Scrub at 


Brighton—Amazement thence enſues, and my feelings put to the torture and 


to complete my miſery, I am alſo repreſented as the object of your Royal High- 
nefs's diſpleaſure. 


To 
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To remove, if poſſible, this dreadful ſtigma (more baneful in its influence than 
if I had been an outlaw, ſo much is your Royal Highnefs adored, and by none 
more reſpectfully ſo than myſelf) I thought of many things, wiſhing to find a 
happy ſubject, that I might once more try the effect of my now almoſt-expiring 


muſe, to regain your royal ſanction. I at length reſolved, and wrote a diſſerta- 


tion on the Head and Heart, with an exhibition of the. heads dreſſed in charater— 
came to Brighton, and performed it at my own apartments to a ſelect party only, 


who were ſo well entertained, that they thought it too ſhort, and wiſhed me to 


recite, (if I could without fatiguing myſelf) a little more of my own works the 
beſt proof they could give me that they were really amuſed. I attem ted to 
perform it at the Caſtle Aſſembly Rooms, in hopes that the great goodneſs and 


condeſcenfion of your Royal Highneſs, in pity to my long ſufferings, would have 


been graciouſly pleaſed to honour it with your preſence but, alas how reverſe. 


was my fate—not only burt in the eſtimation of the company, deprived of your 


Royal patronage, having been publicly honoured with it here the ſeaſon before 


now withdrawn, made me appear like a guilty creature, that had commiited ſome 
hei nous crime to forfeit your royal ſanction; eſpecially too when T had been 


patronized in the performance of trifles, and this diſſertation obtained a higher 
title. I was aſked by many the cauſe ;—to which I was ſtill filent, in hopes that 
your Royal Highneſs would be graciouſly pleaſed to patronize it —in place of this 
hope being fulfilled, I was rendered incapable of going on with the Second Part, 
through the behaviour of the Honourable George Hanger, whoſe hat was thrown 


at the heads or me, while I was (with fear and trembling) reciting, ſo violent a 
noiſe made by his feet and hands, in company with a female troop, one of whom 
had come to my diſſertation at my apartments, and I thought was a married lady 
of diſtinction, as ſhe was a well behaved woman, I was truly ſorry to ſee her of 
the party, as I had a friendſhip for her, and thought ſhe felt for me, as ſhe ex- 


preſſed great concern. Mr. Hanger, although he could have no pretext other 
than to diſtreſs me, the ſeats being placed at a great diſtance, actually puſhed 
againſt a door that was uſed as a fereen, throwing it open and himſelf in where 
the heads were placed, nearly throwing me and them at his feet;—not all my 
entreaties could avail to induce him to be quiet continued until I was ready to 
fink—the audience withdrew I believe in compaſſion to me—1 was obliged to put 


an end to the performance—the Honourable Mr. Hanger now retired, as if his end 
was obtained. The good and truly Honourable George Pitt came in juſt as it 


was thus concluded—I was in tears, but did not tell Mr. Pitt the cauſe—my heart 
: | | was 
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was ready to break at the moſt inhuman treatment I again received this ſeaſon, as 
well as the former, The Hon. Mr. Pitt, with a compaſſion that would ennoble kings, 
endeayoured to conſole me—promiſed that he would try to get ſomething done for 


me,—Whether the Honourable George Hanger is actuated from motives of hatred 
to me (as hath been the caſe on fimilar occafions, when perſons have ſued 


for favours, and been ' repulſed like him) the levity of his diſpoſition, or to 


pleaſe others, its effects are equally pernicious to me, as he is fo diſtinguiſhing · 
ly honoured in the friendſhip of your Royal Highneſs.—Deprived of your Royal 
beneficence, he, like me, might complain; if oppoſed in the diſplay. of his men- 
tal powers,. for an honourable. ſupport.; but he is a gentleman, and of courſe: 
powerful in himſelf, that power ſtrengthened. by the patronage of an. illuſtrious 
Prince, which. may make him. vain. What am I? Adefenceleſs female—that once 
had a friend, a huſband, a gentleman to protect and defend me—he is loſt !—I am a 
widow, and helpleſs—ſure Cowardice, it muſt be deemed cruelty to attack.a female, 
rendering her incapable of diſplaying her unaided faint abilities to. ſuſtain her life. 
I am fo overwhelmed with. afflition and oppreſſion of ſpirit, at the bare recital of 
the treatment I have receiyed, thadI cannot, collect or govern my ideas ſufficienily, 
to be correct while relating them—If Mr. Fox, the manager of the Brighton 
theatre heard this, he might quote it to ſanction the report he now ſpreads that I am 
mad; by, what authority, or, for what purpoſe, Iam ignorant of; but that he did 
it, is certain z,' informing a lady whoſe name I muſt-mention, leſt he ſhouid deny 
it—a lady that hath the honour of being known to your Royal. Highneſs—a Miſs 
Gordon, poſſeſſing taſte and theatrical abilities—T belieye. alſo, a. good heart ;. for 
ſhe. was a ſtranger. to me; but pleaſed with my writing, wiſhed me ſucceſs in every 
undertaking, and thinking the theatre would anſwer better than an apartment— 
ſpoke to Mr. Fox for it, who gave her for anſwer, That I was mad, and no 
one would pay any attention to what I faid or did. This ſhe with great concern, 
informed me of, and perſuaded me to leave Brighton and go to Bath —But I am 
intruding on yaur Royal Highneſs's valuable time moſt humbly ſupplicate yous 
Royal pardon, and to remain with profound reſpect and dutiful affeRion,, 


Your Royal Highneſs's moſt obedient, 
| at obliged humble ſervant, 
M n r. HILL 
To his Royal Highneſs the Prince of Wales; 
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* E high honour ny on me by your promiſed patronage in fopporeof 
the Trifles of my Pen, and perfonal recital of the ſame, laſt year at Brighthelm- 
ſtone; alſo your moſt gracious meſſage to me by the Honourable George Hanger, 
your ambaſſador on that occafion, in anſwer to my letter; particularly that you ſent 
after I had appeared in the character I was by the higheſt allurement that could 
fatter female weakneſs (moſt artfully applied) ſurpriſed into, and tempted to per- 
form, will induce you, no- doubt, to expect from me ſuch- acknowledgments as 
your great liberality, moſt beneficent patronage, and the other innumerable good 
offices you have fince done me (in ſpeaking of me in ſuch terms, whether to in- 
duce or prevent gentlemen from ſubſcribing to my works, I leave to your own 
and their judgment to decide Hi the 1. — of J- in particular) 
muſt ever merit and command. Permit me, Madam, to aſſure you, that you will 
find, in the ſubſequent Apology, my gratitude equal to your benevolence 3 who 
truſting, and ſolely relying on your repeated promiſes to affiſt me with all your 
patronage and intereſt, placed my unreſerved confidence in you, by communicat- 
ing my affairs and embarraſſment of circumſtances: you being left a - widow, 
like me, with ſuch advantage of fituation, having by marriage gained good join- 
tures—and, though a' widow, a friend to guard you from all oppreſſion, I thought 
my afflictions would plead for me in your ſeemingly compaffionate heart the 
innocence, and I believe I may add laudableneſs of my purſuits, in exerting my 
faint abilities to ſupport the decency (if not dignity) of my ſex, gave you fo fair an 
opportunity to prove the goodnefs, liberality, and humanity of your diſpoſition, 
that I had every reaſon to hope great beneſit and aſſiſtance from it, —That your 
excelling qualities, rare abilities, and exalted virtues, may be valued and rewarded 
in the end, with as much tenderneſs, attention, and Juſtice, as the ſequel of the 
following relation of facts will prove you have ſhewn to me, is the wiſh, 


N ADAM, 
Of your moſt obedient humble ſervant, 


P. HILL 
To. Mrs, Fitzherbert, 
| | of 8. 
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P. 8. I muſt not bluſh at reciting my own works, ſince Virgil himſelf went about 
reciting his ; but when he came to the honour of reciting them before a Princeſs, 
ſhe rewarded him (like a truly Royal Dame) with ſuch à mafly weight of gold 
that made his fortune for ever. She did not, like ſome ignobly baſe, deprive him 


of the patronage of Auguſtus. 


From ſmall beginnings great events enſue, 
"0 A confidence ill placed, in vain we rue. 


APOLOGY, 


A POL oc ym 


PRESUME it will not be deemed inconfiſtent, or deviating from the title I 
have given to this narration, if I ſay ſomething relative to myſelf, prior 

to my going to Brighthelmſtone laſt year; as the circumſtances I was in, with 
other elucidations, I truſt, will plead my apology for undertaking the character 
in queſtion. I ſhall ſay no more of myſelf than what is abſolutely neceſſary on the 
occafion, as I intend publiſhing my own hiſtory, convinced it will prove not un- 
entertaining, if novelty dan charm ; and alſo yield an excellent leflon to promote 
the honour and happineſs of my ſex ;—a taſk not the moſt pleaſing to be 
obliged to ſpeak of ourſelves, as few will give us credit for what we advance to 
whom we are not known ;—but as I ſign my name, I am liable to contempt 
if I relate falſehoods for facts; nay, I am informed that the truth, if it 
brings an odium on any but ourſelves, may be deemed a libel equally with 
falſechood—I am fo great an advocate for it, that I ſhall riſque it—Should I ſuffer 
in the cauſe, ſhall not be the firſt of my family that hath been deluded, perſecuted, 
fell a facrifice to Papiſt power, and died a martyr in ſupport of the ſacred truth, 
being deſcended, in the female line, from Biſhop Cranmer, Archbiſhop of Can- 
terbury.—That I am the widow of the late Enſign Hill, hath been proved both ar 
the War-Office, aud in the High Court of Chancery, having been incumbered 
with a Chancery ſuit, which many of the nobility well know ; alſo the great em- 
barraſſment I have laboured under ſince my husband's deceaſe— Alas |—endea- 
youring by the exertion of my weak unaided talents to ſupport, by every honour- 
able means, the ſphere I have lived in—that of a gentlewoman—l1 was adviſed to 
write ſomething, and to publiſh it by ſubſcription, which I did, and the firſt 
nobility patronized my works, honoured me with their names, and very liberally 
ſubſcribing ; but I had not the honour of his Royal Highneſs the Prince of Wales 
to patronize my works—an honour not to have been ambitious of, would have been 
as extraordinary as unnatural. Eyery body that ſaw my liſt of ſubſcribers won- 
C dered 
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dered it was not graced with his Royal Highneſs's name; I was not only hurt by 
my ſecret regret, but perpetually teazed by others (not perhaps from any wiſh 
they had that I ſhould have that honour, but to hurt my pride, by reminding me 
I had it not). I entreated ſeveral men of faſhion that had the honour of being 
much with his Royal Highneſs to ſpeak for me—ſtill J heard nothing. At length 
took a reſolution, and wrote to his Royal Highneſs myſelf, informing him that I 
was the widow of an officer who loſt his life while in the ſervice of his king and 
country, humbly ſoliciting the honour of his royal patronage, for the offsprings of 
my faint but aſpiring muſe. 

I waited ſometime in hopes of ſucceſs, but without effect; being bent on obtain- 
ing the ſanQion of his Royal Highneſs, if poſſible, for the Trifles of my Pen, con- 
vinced they would not be faſhionable without it, I went to Windſor for a better 
opportunity, perfonally to preſent the Prince with ſome lines in manuſcript, having 
always ſucceeded in my wiſhes when I have perſonally applied. I hope not to 
be accuſed of vanity by this declaration, when I add that it is a thing I have, very 
ſeldom done, and had rather be obliged to write a large volume in folio than be 
the bearer of a fingle line even to a king. A good meghanic would think it hard 
if obliged to be the porter of his own work; but ſuch is and hath been in all ages 
the fate ſometimes of the beſt writers, or they might exiſt on the rapture of their 
muſe until famine ſieized their powers, and death dealt kinder to them han the 
world, by freeing the good-inſpired ſpirit from its earthly priſon, and Lending the 
ſuperive illumined foul to its bleſſed origin of eternal light. 

I arrived at Windſor, where the court and his Royal Highneſs chan. were; his 
Royal Highneſs was not of age, which I have fince thought might have 
been the reaſon I was not honoured ſooner with his patronage. Here I ſaw his 
Royal Highneſs for the firſt time, walking on the Terrace, attended by Col. Hulſe 
and Col, Stevens. Hope it will not be deemed a crime, if I declare that I was 
ſurpriſed and captivated with his appearance, felt that flame rekindling in my breaſt, 
every ſpark of which I thought extinguiſhed when the lamp which, illumined it 
expired in the diſſolution of my dearly bgloved Mr. Hill——Frail ſex! How liule 
do we know ourſelves I repelled its too powerful rays, but my fubdued muſe - 
"cheriſhed the inſpiring beams, and gloried in the cauſe !—Methought dignity, ſof- 
tened by heavenly beneficence and ſweet compaſſion outuying royalty through all 
his noble mien, in chearing luſtre, ſhone !—in thought well pleaſed, flattered by 
hope that my anxious muſe would be honoured wich his royal protection, for con- 
deſcending goodneſs, and clemency benign, at once 1 ſaw when 1 beheld the 


NN which, from the laudableneſs of my purſuits, and approved choice of my 
ſubjects, 
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ſubjects, my fancy taught me to believe would in gracious condeſcenfion extend to 
me.] was not deceived, —His Royal Highneſs aſked who I was, as I afterwards 
heard. 

The evening Silk on, I was quitting the Thee, when the Colonel that had 
the command Joined me, whom I wiſhed far away, for a reafon prudence whiſpers 
me to keep to myſelf. His Royal Highnefs now left the Terrace, with his atten» 
dants. The Colonel, whoſe name I had enquired prior to my walk, addrefled mo 
with that eaſy familiar ſtyle well-bred people ever uſe, although it is evident he 
did not know me. I replied,” Colonel, (calling him by his name, and relling him 
he was my nameſake) I came not here to receive company, as he would allow 
when informed my place of refidence was at an humble cottage, belonging to the 
mother of my-fervant-maid, and my bufineſs at Windſor was to find an opportu- 
nity of preſenting his Royal Highneſs with ſome verſes I had wrote, wiſhing to 
have the honour of his royal patronage for a publication I was going to make, the 
converfation inſtantly changed; be made me a very tow bow ſuch reſpe& doth 
the Muſes command with men of ſenſe, that had I been honoured and guarded 
by the arm of my dear Mr. Hill, I could not have been treated with more atten- 
tion. He politely inſtructed me bow to proceed, in order to preſent my manu- 

{cri t, became himſelf a IOC the next N — here _ E ended our 
ac intance. | f x 

I beg pardon for this enking FgteMMion from 0 1 in view, but when i it is 
confidered that the Colonel gave me inſtructions how to proceed, I truſt it will not 
be deemed entirely an unintereſting event. Befides, this cottage was honoured with 
a vifit from the two Colonels that were in waiting on the Prince, which ſurely 
gives it ſome conſequence, although from a very trivial circumſtance ; yet as it 
proves the goodneſs of Colonel Hulſe's diſpofition, that of great humanity, a qua- 
lity ſo valuable to ſociety, I am happy on every occafion to celebrate it. My 
verſes were preſented to the Prince, but not by me; Colonel Hulſe ſubſcribing for 
himſelf; his ſubſcription was ſent in a note to me by my ſervant. When I opened 
it, to my aſtoniſhment found it not. I wrote to the Colonel, who immediately 
came to me, accompanied by Colonel Stevens, both as much aſtoniſhed as myſelf, 
The ſubſcription had'been put into the note, dropped out by fome accident, and 
was afterwards found on che fairs of his Royal Highneſs, and brought to me by 
the Colonel's fervant, Colonel Stevens alfo ſubſcribing; I was not very well, hay- 
ing caught, cold in this Tittle cottage, the weather proving very wet, ſoaked through 
the walls, came 't6 town inſtantly, without my errand being completed, and 


not Xt with that tranquillity of mind J poſſeſſed prior to my Journey. The firſt time 
Let 


( ua ) 


1 met Colonel Hulſe, I expreſſed my concern at not having obtained the 
honour of his Royal Highneſs's name to the liſt of my ſubſcribers, and took the 
liberty of aſking if the Prince had not enquired who I was, and what they had 
ſaid about me.—He replied they had ſaid every thing that was proper.—1 urged 
him to tell me what they had ſaid,” for a good reaſon, when the Colopel informed 
me, they told his Royal Highneſs that I was a married woman, as they did not know 
I had loſt my huſband. Colonel Stevens affured me that bis Royal Highneſs re- 
ceived my verſes, and Colonel Hulſe promiſed to preſent my work when printed, 
and had the goodneſs to keep bis word—a great virtue in a courtier ! | 

Living myſelf, agreeable to my choice, in great retirement, I was rot i in the 
way of n his Royal Highneſs—I thought of the old proverb, © Out of fight, 
out of mind; and after this, ſtill hearing nothing, almoſt diſpaired of ever 
obtaining the wiſhed-for patronage, mentioned it to ſeveral gentlemen i in the ſuite 
of his Royal Highneſs, with ſuch concern, that they pitied me, and promiſed to 
ſpeak for me—I was alſo adviſed to write to the Honourable Thomas Onſlow, 
ſoliciting him to ſpeak for me, who at this period was much, honoured with the 
notice of his Royal Highneſs—lI loſt not a moment, wrote iminediately to. the 
Little Honourable Gentleman, in that fort of ſtyle, which I believe caught his 
fancy, for he is poetical, a lover of badinage, and jeu deſprit. 

When I called for his anſwer, I was introduced to him, he received me Sith 
great politeneſs and much courteſy, informing me his Royal Highneſs | was  firgng 
in that chair, (pointing to a chair) when my letter came; he read that part of 
it, where I ſolicit him to ſpeak for me; to which bis Royal Highneſs replied, he | 
had already ſent me ten guineas, as a ſubſcription for my works ; z at the ſame i time 
gave ſo juſt a deſcription of my perſon, that Mr. Onſlow ſaid he ſhould haye known 

me wherever he ſaw me.—l replied, his Royal Highneſs had done me great, honour, 
that I was much obliged for his kind intention, in the royal preſent deſigned for 
me; but I had never received a ſhilling. Mr. Onſlow promiſed to mention this 
to the Prince; obſerving, that if his Royal Highneſs ordered him to pay it me, 
he ſhould do it with pleaſure ; took my addreſs, and promiſed to call on me with 
his Royal Highneſs's anſwer. 

On the Sunday following a phacton and. four horſes(l think, but am not certain as 

to the number) remarkable neat in that * ſtyle, for wbich the owner is ſo juſtly 
diſtinguiſhed ſtoped at my door: I had juſt finiſhed my toilet; was putting, the laſt 
pearl pin in my balloon azure crape hat, when a rat-tat announced my Yiſicor: as 
the ſaſh was up, I juſt looked out at the window. and this pearl pin, which coſt three 
pounds ſeventeen ſhillings, dropt out of my hat, down on the ſteps at my c door—1 

| rung 


t 

rung the bell, but my ſervant conld not fied it, and T wav obliged to go down 
myſelf, to point out where it lay. My buff and blue beau had been med into 
the parlour, and I dare fay, i in his own mind, wondered what was the matter 
from the'buſtte.. I went to my dining-room, and ſent a ſervant to defire him to 
walk up ſtairs. Aſter the vuſual compliments, he informed me ie had ſpoke to his 
Royal Highneſs, chat à miſtake had happened ;-the' preſent intended ſor me had 
been given to another Mis. Hill, I aſked if 1 might put his Royal Higbneſe's 
mme down: he' anſwered, Ves. This was ſome conſolation to me, although 
I received” nothing: The Honourable Mr. Onflow did me the honour of com- 
plithenting me with d Youble fabfcription, and "defired me to ſet his name down 
—faid'a homber of fine things in praiſe of my perſon, wit, ſentiments, true 
poetic taſte, 'Ene accompliſhments — and pofitively declared, that I poſſeſſed 
Idea aſked me what 1 did to get rid of my admirers, for he was certain 1 
muſt-have many that would introduce themſolyerdy ſubſeribing to my works, and 
make this a pretext to become acquainted with me. T'begged him not to flatter 3. 
iar i had. no beauty to boaſt of.” He bid me look in the glaſs, then I ſhould not 
wonder at all the men being in love, nor at all the women being jealous—declared 
he ſhonld be happy to ſubſcribe every day. I would hear no more, but rang the 
bell; he begged me to come down to the door, that his ſervants might ſee me, 
and know on whom he had called. I complied--when' he was on the oufide of 
the door, he ſpoke aloud,” calling me by my name, and fuid he ſhould ſpeak to 
his Royal Highneſs about my works, or words to that effect. I thought it was 
very odd, nor cd ever find ott his motive. I took a walk in Hyde-Park after 
his the wind diſpoffeſſed me of my beſt pearl pin, and here 1 hoſt it. Iagain ſaw 
Mr. Onſiow, with fe eral men of rank, who moſt graciouſly ſaluted me, calling me 
by my and for 24 lfectloäste biker, 48 E 1 bad beet reisen. The Hon. 
Mr. Onflow promifed to fay much in my favour to his Royal Highneſs, and that 
KOwold'tell Him all the fine" things 1 fad of him; and bring him to fee me. 
I'begged bim to be filent an war topic; all that F'deffred was to merit his High- 
neſv's good opinion. Some time after I entreated him to mention that F intended 
perſonally to recite my Novel Diſplay.— IIe promiſed to do it; but in a fhort 
time called on me to inſorm me chat his Royal Highneſs was diſpleaſed with him 
for thinking that he fhobld go, or words to that purport. 1 was much hurt, in- 
deed. Having now nothing to hope from bis Royal Highnefs, through the Hon. 
Mr. Onſtowꝰs intereft, I mentioned it to a gentleman, who gave me bis opinion 
thereon ;- and alſo informed me, that he had mentioned me to the Prince; that his 
Royal Highneſs told him he had fubſcribed ten guineas to Mrs. Hill's works — 
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I allied him I had; never received a ſhilling, | bis gentleman, dome dmelafter, 
hearing the Hon. Mr. Onſlow ſpeak of me in terms that he knew. I-did ng de- 
ſerve, having a. friendſhip for me, made me acquainted with it; and adviſed me 
to write. to him on the, occafign.; and, if I pleaſed. I mig give him vp as; 
the author. It was 2 {report ſo, falls, that 1 was meuledi3q a hight degree, 
and wrote immediately te the Hon. Mr. Oaſſow. while; my; indignation. reigned; 
and ruled perhaps &'en godlike Reaſan's,throne. He wa / out of towng but amy: 
| letter was ſent to him in the country. —He: inftantly wrote me an;-anſwgr, appa- 
rently in as violent a gage with me at the. contenis, of my letien as the-purport; 
of mine muſt have convinced him I was, in when JI gra led: ib dviſed me 
to he quiet until he came to #0wn-r3vowing his innocence calling God to neſs 
for bim that he never ſpoke a diſteſpectful word of me, and dared me to produce 
qe author. As J never yet was dhe cauſe of bloodſhed, I ibink lacted with 
prudencę in defending my own cauſe, and fighting my battles with, my, weak ſe- 
male pen, as a challenge muſt baye enſued, 1 thoyght, if I had giyen up my auhor. 
When he came to town, hy honed aften me with. as much eagerneſs as che moſt: 
profeſſed ſportſman. in purſuit of a plump partridge, or any favourite game; call - 
ing at every place he could think off where it Was likely for him to gain intelli - 
gence, but without effect; as I removed from town to Richmond, leaving no ad- 
dreſs, that I might not be intruded upon there by idle fellows: ofiforiune; ſome of 
whom know not ho to paſs their time, yet think they doſa woman great honour, 
by engrofling her's, and chafing her pleafing ideas with their, indecent ribal- 
dry; which if ſbe reſents, then ſhe is further inſuked by the epithet of mock 
modeſty. . I could name many, and Nohles 00, who have bahayed thus; putting 
every feeling to the torture of a defenccleſs, female,, who has „bed norbing bun her 
tears to plead for her relief: particularly a Noble Lord, near Piccadilly, who was 
introduced to me by a Gentleman Commoner, both of celebrated fame in the 
faſhionable world of, gallantry... They called. repeatedly, but I would not, ſee; 
them, as I knew they were lihertines; and fearedhey would put my; feelings to 
the torture; a pain I am ſo ill capable of ſupporting with patience, that I am ſtu- 
dious to avoid being expoſed to ĩt; and nevet (ſee any company, if I gan, help it, 
but thoſe whoſe ſentiments and, feelings are of, too nice a Ark, ia cauſe! pain 40 


may, the nobleneſs of their hearts will not pergile em i afflia, \ hecauls poſed 
to their power. At length my houſckęepet (whoſe, father was an attorney) a 
woman of are and wit, del 0 me to let her ke them, and receive the 
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n they. always MOR. they came to, ſubſcribe. . She knew, that 
money was wanting, and money they had brought the ſpirit of her father 
moyed her. She: ſaid, whether it was a ſubſeri ption or a fee, it was a deſirable 
ching,, and guſt, be ,qqcqived, by ber er myſelf. 4. Ad derlrred, if, they 
ſtill inſiſted on ſceing me, that ſhe would aſk them if ſhe could not do to receive 
their commands. Js was agreed, that the next time they, called; ſhe ſhould: ſee 
them; and accordingly the did. —I was in my drefſing-room, not dreſſing, bur 
_ writing, —As they went into the drawing · room, I heard the Commoner ſay, She 
hath wrote a very pretty poem, my Lord ; and then aſked: for me. My bouſe · 
keeper ſaid, if they pleaſed, ſhe could receiye their, ſubſcriptions: to which they 
paid not the leaſt attention —Where i is Mrs. Hill2—ſhe is at home—we muſt ſee 
ber.—l. now thought it time to turn the key of my. door; which I did as gently as 
I covld; but they, heard jt.—She. js in that room, inſtantly was the cry. They then 
addręſſed me in French, and declared they would not go without ſeeing me.— 
All my excuſes were: in vain,—l thought. my door would . hays been broke open, 
if } had not gone to them.—l went very relyAantly--when both of them politely | 
addreſſed me; but afterwards behaved in a manner that degrades the very name 
of manhood, -which I ſhall relate when 1 publiſh my hiſtory. 

Haying dome to town. this day, I called at Mr. Nenten 8, in 80 * reer. 
my late apartments, where my letters. were addreffcd, to ſeg: if any lay for me. 
Mr. Oaſſow had, juſt, gone from thence. I walked up St. James's-ſtreet, and a 
young gentleman ran after me from a bookſeller 8, informing, me that Mr. Onſlow 
had called there, ta know. if they could give him any information where I reſided. 
He. left word 3 at, Mr. N that he muſt ſee me on buſineſs of conſequence, as 
he was going out of town. yl deferred returning to Richmond this evening; ſlept 
in town, and ſent him a note—it was now late—He wrote me an anſwer, defiring 
me to call at his houſe in the morning —1 obeyed the injunction, and was uſhered 
into a parler Onſlow came to me inſtantly, with my former letter i in his 
hand, in a viplent paſlion; aſking. me how I could write him ſuch a letter: and 
alluded to ſome particulars xelatiye to others of his family, which I had mentioned 
in my  Kitr —He aſked me what 7 injury they had done me—1 replied none; nor 
had I intended them any by. naming them; that 1 did i it only to teaze him on pur- 
poſe, being filled with, indignation againſt, him when I, wrote, to let him ſee that 
inſulted females could give the laſh of retaliation with tenfold ſtripes —and added, ol 
that if I could have made Lucifer: my, ggent to him at that time, I would have done 
it.—1 ſhould be pardoned f for. this reſentment, « could I relate the cauſe, as I wrote 
A! my feclings My arg you not now in a paſſion? replied he, (for I was very 
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calm)! 1 told him my reſentment had been expreſſed, and I never bore malice. 
He admired my franknefs—faid I was honeſt hut poſitively denied the charge. 
I affured him that I would give him up my author, when I had memioned it agairt 
te him; which T aftcrwards did ; but he over, ke I know of, Tpoke to him 
Ant it. elt 1; 47 <1 n wee] 0 doflitn ift 
During our altercation, ſoatebody' tapt ſeveral City? ar the parlour door; to 
which Mr. Onflow as often went, opening it and giving an anſwer in à Whiſ- 
per. I aſked him, Who it was? He faid it was my Lord Onflow, his father, who/ 
was apprehenfive that he was or would be in ſome ſcrape ; (this 1 think was his ex- 
preſſion) and that my Lord adviſed him to ſee me, and to make it o with me. 1 
was really affected. Tis my mis fortune to be ſafceprible. felt aſl the atixiery! 
of fond parental 'tenderneſs, and for my Lord Onflow in the niceft ſenfe of the 
word, whoſe fine feelings, from report, I was no ſtranger to. I inſtantly affured him 
1 forgave him, which I really did, and put on a ſuperior degree of gaiety bn 
purpoſe that it might be underſtood. He no feemed well pleaſed, promiſed me 
his fanction and intereſt in ſupport of the Trifles of my Pen. I preſented him 
wird a new publication, and he complimented i me with 2 triple ſubſcription, came 
out with me into the pafſage, and wiſhed me well with great cordialiry for no 
one can make themſelves more agreeable than Mr, Onflow, when fo diſpoſed. —1 
have often told him ſo; this alſo, that there is a malignant genius that will, if poſ- 
fible, over rule his brigbreſt ſallier fancied. I have ſeen him frequently, when in con- 
verfation with him, making this attempt, but have pointed the repelling 1 magnet 
chrough his wiles, and forced him back to his own regions, below the Stygian lake; 
telling Mr. Onflow, that he wanted to be ſatirical and ſevere, but could not in my 
company, as I had power over bis gen. He uſed to laugh, and tell me that I was 
the pleaſanteſt companion he ever ſaw, not excepting the French, and i in one of our 
ecke à tes, I believe he fat from ſeven in the evening until one or two in the morn- 
ing, without the leaſt refreſhment other than converſation and the 'mirth it af. 
forded. We ſat the fire out; it was winter, and very cold, but we did not per- 
ceive it until the warchman, with voice tremendous, proclaimed the haut, which 
alarmed us, as we did not think ir more than nine o clock. He took his lexvk, ſay- 
ing he ſhould be knocked down going home. It was a very diſagreeable road he 
had to go from Upper Seymour Street, where I chen 2 to his own houfe in 
; Harley Street, Cavendiſh Square. 

But I ftill had received nothing from his Royal Highacks i aſſumed e 
and wrote again, with ſecret fear and trembling, leſt his Royal Highneſs ſhould 
be tired with ſo many letters on the ſame ſubject, as I-really was. I informed 
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hink thut His royal cordeſeonding preſent had not been received by me. I was 
defired to call on Colonel Lake - did -- aw the Colonel, who informed me 
that his Royal Highneſs had not made known his intention to him, but promiſed 
to mention © his Royal Highneſs that I bad called on him. More time lapſed, 
and nothing enſued. I refolved to write again, for the laſt time on the ſubject z— 
and in a ſhort time after received the compliment from the hands of a gen- 
tleman, then privy purſe to his Royal Highneſs, for which I returned my moſt 
grateful thanks to the prince, whoſe condeſcending beneficence not only extended 
to my muſe, but to relieve: me froth the cruel oppreſſions of an attorney that had 
cauſed a delay in my Chancery ſuit for years, and attempted other violations. 
When I was at the ſheriff's officer's houſe, finding nothing could be done without 
4 good dttorney;- one that would be obliged io do his. duty, if recommended by a 
man of conſequence, I wrote to Mr. Onflow, defiring him to recommend me one. 
He canis to me himſelf, aud apologized that ir was not convenient for him to 
ali ine with each, which he had never done but ab already relmed, I informed 
him that His Royal Highieſt the Prince of Wales had, in his great goodneſs and 
moſt condeſcending compaſſion, ſent me what I wanted, which I had toceived by 
&is hands of A getivlettian, who allo, like the royal 'donor, had given proofs of his 
great conteicenfion in being himſelf the bearer of it, eo me in-ſuth a place. He 
ſevitied 'aNoniſHed; and alkdd' me through whoſe: intereſt I: had obtained 
ſich faccour from His Royal Highneſs?=l anſwered, through no one but the ſpi- 
rie of my own muſe, and the great beneficence of hit Royal Highneſs.5: ibformed 
kits alſo, that he had ſubſcribed liberally to my works: he ſetmeti to doubt it. 
then owed him a note that I had juſt received from Mr. C of Fall- Niall, 
congratulutlug me on bis Royal Highneſs's ordering the form in his hearing I 
ſald I wihted. He now deelared he would tell his Royal Highneſs hü mind, that 
Be Had very oſten mentioned me to him, {6 as to induce him to ſabſcribe, hut wich- 
out ſyecefs, and he did not think that he was well uſed in having ne attention 
pad te bis application, Bee. Se. and did not ſtem pleaſed j and here F take my 
leuve of Mr. Onflow, until I publiſh my own Hiſtery, when he will again appear 

in as fair à light as if in pv i perſons. I muſt tow proceed with my narration. | 
The adble, and believe I may add, unexampled reſolutions fortitude, and 
elf: brithl e Hieh k Royal Bighaefs, by his late oondus in quizing the ſphere of 
gratdeur, pomp; and pleafare; giving up a great part of his income to diſcharge 
his deb, in pity to his trade ſmnen, at an age roo when wiſdom is not ſuppoſed to 
have gained her empire; in the heighth of youthful power, when fllken joy too 
ofteti effcttiinttes and mars the beſt'reſolyes; was an 4A that announced ſuch domi- 
E nion 
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nion of excellence in his mind, that my admiring muſe the pleaſing ſubject caught, 
charmed with his ſplendid virtues and ſpreading glory of his fame !—] mentioned 
my intentions of writing ſomething on the occaſion, to a nobleman of my acquain- 
tance, late in the ſuite af his Royal Highneſs, who approved of the idea, and after 
complimenting me on my poetic vein and taſte (for he was a ſubſcriber) in thoſe 
very flattering terms, That my works lay on the toilets of the ladies of faſhion ; 
that they recommended them as worthy. peruſal ; and honoured me with the ap- 


pellation of the elegant Engliſh writer: then added, thai it was a noble ks 


and too much could not be ſaid in praiſe of his Royal Highneſs. - 40 

I hope not to be accuſed of vanity by the relation of encomiums paid to my 
wad talents ; as the Ladies well know that Gentlemen will flatter; and the 
gentlemen know alfo that Ladies like it.— I truſt no judgment will be formed of 
my abilities from the ſimple ſtyle of this narrative ; for to be otherwiſe in a plain 
detail of facts, would, in my opinion, be quite inconſiſtent. I immediately wrote 
a little poem, which I entitled, The Tears of Faſhion ; fent it to his Lordſhip in 


the manuſcript for his peruſal; who was pleaſed to ſay it was very good, and made 


me a compliment.—l had wrote i as fair as my fleeting pen, I may ſay, flying 
pen, would permit, for I want to keep pace with idea, to imprint the firſt thought 
when fpirits brilliant reign—pure from its native- ſource, before a ſecond rapid 
flowing, whoſe. youthful ardour, too much blended with- the firſt, might quite 


untune the harmony of ſtyle, and ſpoil the contraſt of the Muſe's tints.—All that 


poſſeſs idea, by the Muſe inſpired, know the force of her magnetic influence; and 


it is not ſtrange that I ſhould feel its power, having been affured by the Rev. Mr. 


Bell, in the preſence of General Gunning, Mrs. Palmer, and ſeveral others, that 
I poſſeſſed the magnetic fluid to fo ſuperior a degree, that I could do much good 
if I would could revive any that were fainting—bring people out of fits and 

cure many diſeaſes. By great ſolicitation I magnetized Mrs. Palmer, who declared 


| the felt a cheering glow, or ſenſation, ſuperior to any ſhe had received from Mr. 


Bell's magnets. I uſed none—by the myſtery of magnetiſm alone I transfuſed a 


part of thoſe all-chearing, animating powers, that, with my birth, I derived from 


that bleſſed ſpring, which is the fountain of all excellence ;—whole inſpiring mag- 
net flows with goodneſs, life, and bliſs. — The fine health and ſpirits I have the 
happineſs to enjoy, is a clear demonſtation of what I affert, having never had a fit 
of illneſs in my life, other than colds, or trifling indiſpoſitions, which enſued 
from too cloſe an application to what I love—the alluring Muſe—frequently, 
ſince I have been a widow, fitting up the beſt part of the night, inſenfible of the 


lapſe of time, till a pain in my head and eyes hath reproached me for my inatten- 
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tion to them, by depriving them of reſt ———I could mention many inftancev 
long before I heard of magnetiſm, of my having cured agues, quicted children, 
even when the breaſt of the mother hath failed, by taking them in my arms, 
gently preſſing them to my boſom, they have been comſgrted; ſometimes ſlept in 
my arms; at others, with the ſweet ſmiles of innocence and gratitude, thanked 
me for relief—peacefully took the breaſt, and went to reſt. And fo high an 
opinion had my dear, and eyer to be lamented Mr. Hill, of my power, who had 
ſtudied phyfic .(when in a decline, which was a family complaint) having in my 
abſence been ſhook with a fit of the ague, conjured me nevef more to leave him, 
as he was certain the ague could have no power over him while I was preſent. - I 
paid a ſtrict attention to his requeſt ; and can declare, that it never ſhook him 
afterwards. Indeed, about the time he expected its approach, I uſed to take him 
in my arms, wrapt in a blanket, and. breath over him with every poſſible force of 
reſpiration, and all that the tendereſt love and friendſhip could inſpire. Nothing 
could equal his gratitude ; which in the moſt affeQionate ſentiment he would often 
expreſs, declaring that death itſelf could have no power over him while 1 was 
nigh —And if I withdrew but for a moment, without his knowledge, or . ſtole 
from his bedſide, he would inſtantly enquire for me, and ſeemingly in great an- 
guiſh entreat the attendants to call me immediately; and when I returned, would 
lean his head on my boſom, and beg me not for the warld to leave him a moment, 
for it was of the greateſt conſequence to him. Nor did his ſpirit quit his earthly 
frame in my preſence; but, alas! he expired while I retired to give vent to that grief, 
which in his preſence I concealed, and even forced a ſmile of hope to chear his 
finking ſpirits, that the thoughts of death might not ſhock bis already too much 
grieved ſoul. At thoughts of ſeparation, he would with a figh frequently ſay, 
„Oh! my dear Mrs. Hill, I muſt die and leave you!“ —It is not ſtrange that 
a fine young gentleman, ſcarce in the prime of years, happy as we were, 
ſhould have been thus affected; for, although my huſband, he was ſtill the lover. 
— But this ſubje& finks my ſpirits, and every pleaſing power is mute grief muſt 
bave her claim—and tears will fall. 

I could relate innumerable proofs of the magnetic influence.—I ſhall only men- 
tion a few.—A young woman with child, whom I ſaw by accident complaining to 
another that ſhe was very low ſpirited, and could get neither reſt or ſleep— 
She was a very pretty woman; ſeemed very weak and languid, —l pitied ber, and 
offered to magnetize her. She conſented ; thanked me, and the next day inform- 
ed me that ſhe had got a ſweet night's reſt, Should the truth of this be doubted, I 
beg to relate what her ſenſations were, as deſcribed by herſelf, while I magnets/ed 

her 
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her:—She declared ſhe felt à foft pteafing ſomething, that feemed Nike breath! 

gently diffuſing over her whole frame, which at length warthed her heart, ad 

made her feel ſo comfortable and eaſy, that ſhe could have gone to ſleep ; but I 

would not permit it, left ſhe ſhould take cold. Might not this pour rouſe and 

quicken the circulation put the whole languid, inactive ſyſtem into proper action, 

d as to rerhove the obſtrutction that cauſed ber diſquiet, and deprived her of reſt ? 
==f appeal to the faculty. 

At another tithe a man complained that he was very low, could not ſleep, and 
Had what he called the hörrors. I magnetifed hit he appeared chearful in a few 
mirotes; arid I have beet fince informed that he declared I cuted him, as he 
Hath beer in godd fpirits evet fince: and followed my advice, that of living tem⸗ 
perate, avoiding all liquors, keeping his feet from wet, getting up early in the 
morning; and, 48 He was a married mat, always to ſmile on his wife; which 
would induce! her t6 return him the compliment; - gbod humour and comfort 
truſt ene Ilie beft ſauce fot the tnatrimoniial table, to preſerve a true and con- 
Nati appetite fbr life. | 
1 alls magzüctiſedl Mis. Norton; widow of the late celebrated Mr. Nats 
She was giveh' 6yer by her phyficidhs; in a cotfitmed dtopſy, and à complication 
of 'dlforders ; fore of tem brought bt her through trouble; and fo Ill, that 
Her fs was deſpaited 6f,=She was let but of the King's Bench, where the tad 
beet cbfifintd\for debt, into the rules, without giving any ſecurity, as I have been 
fticeilfortficd. t keatd of her misfortunes, but was quite à ſtranger to Her— 
Went is les ber, and magnetiſetl her every day, until 1 was ill myſelf; for I fpared 
It #6t, but gave Hei ts fnüch of the magnetic fluid, of particles of the bellt 
ſpatks, as T'cobld itifuſe through ker conflitotion.—She enjoyed it—het ſpirits re- 
Wed flept comfortably her fever left her and to the aſtoniſhment of all, 
even myſelf, ſhe tecovered ; for I Had little hopes of her. 

1 alſo maghetiſed Mt. Thomas, then belongibg to the library at Brightheleti- 
ane. Hie had been ill à long time; was quite low in ſpirits, attended with an 
ague. I magnetiſed him daily—he recovered, and wondeted himſelf at the 
change; Er he kad little faith In magnetiſm prior to this. As 1 ſhall never prac- 
tife-but fort rabtives of bompaſſion, hope not to Be accuſed of flſchood, of any 
inteht is deceive. 1 dan have no views in it; although 1 am certain, that if I choſe 
ts accept of fees, that tanz would rejoice at the opportunity of being rhagneiiſed, 
alld cönveffing wick hie; for 1 have had many applications, add Been folicited on 
the ſubject, but IE) thei all, except when my feelings of friendſhip or com- 
patfich Have aQuared me. Convihced it would hurt my owa health if I praiſed 
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it often; always finding a great difference ia myſelf after I have magnetiſed ; 
and have been obliged either to walk or ride into the country, to regain the 
equilibrium of power —obtain the magnetic influence with which the pure, un- 
contaminated air is impregnated—caufing the uſual circulation—diffuſing the mag- 
netic fluid, or particles of brilliant ſparks, univerſally through my frame, which; 
by magnetifing others from my own natural ſource, have been exhauſted or de- 
ranged, as I have frequently felt and ſeen, when I have been magnetifing, quali- 
ties coming from the pores of the tips of my fingers, ſhining like ſparks of the 
fineſt brilliants, but ſo minute, that it might be more properly termed bril- 
liants ground to poder. Mr. Bell informed me, that if I would wear the artifi- 
cial magnets, or be magnetiſed prior to the operation on others, I ſhould preſerve 
my own ſpirits, and not be liable to catch their complaints. —But as I am in ſuch 
fine harmony of health, I think it would be a fin to jar thoſe powers, the enjoy- 
ment of which are the ſecond bleſlings in life; for I place Virtue firſt —Oh, my 
Narration it moves flow in its progreſs z which is not ſtrange, as it leads to an 
ungracious ſubjeR in the conclufion, .which both my heart and muſe abhors. 

Having, as I before obſerved, finiſhed my little poem, I went to Brighthelm. 
tone, with a view to preſent it, and have the honour, if poſſible, of reciting my 
Novel Diſplay before his Royal Highneſs; an honour I in ſecret warmly hoped one 
day to obtain, notwithſtanding Mr. Onflow had attempted to freeze every idea 
that cheriſhed it. Flattered by all that have heard me recite—that I poſſeſſed 
power, and great theatrical abilities, having, in private parties, performed ſeveral 
firſt characters in tragedy and comedy with great applauſe. And at Chatham, 
when we were quartered there, I played, or rather rehearſed, Mrs. Sullen ; the 
Hon. Capt. Fitzwilliams, Archer ; Major Watſon, Lord Aimwell; the other cha- 
racters were all perſons of faſhion :!-—we did it only for our own amuſement.— 
My Mrs. Sullen gained other admirers befides her truly deſerving favourite, the 
Hon. Archer.,—But to do juſtice to the Major, he was ſhocked at his own: inten- 
tions, of which I was ignorant, when he faw my dear Mr. Hill. —Truſting, to 
my honour, he wrote me à note, wherein he confeſſed his paſſion; called it eri- 
minal—begged my pardon, and hoped I ſhould think he had acted right in keep- 
ing from Mrs. Sullen, who was a thief, and had robbed him of his peace 5. from 
whom he could expect no blefling, after what he had ſcen. 

The celebrated Mr. Sheridan, ſenior, when he heard me read my on comedy, 
entitled Faſhion Diſplayed, ſeemed aſtoniſned, and declared, that he had never 
been charmed with ſuch brilliancy of voice and powers, the late Mrs, Pritchard 
my excepted. Major Glover, whom I ſaw by chance, heard me read ſome 
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paſſages of my works, previous to the opening of the Royalty Theatre; and was 
ſo pleaſed with my abilities, that he offered ro ſpeak to Mr. Palmer ; ſaid, they 
would be glad to give me firſt characters that I ſhould: ſhine :—but added, You 
write ſo well, that I ſuppoſe you will not accept of any thing on the ſtage. 

Having always had a great inclination for theatric diſplay, I thought, if I was fo 
fortunate as to pleaſe, of taking a houſe at Brighthelmſtone, and make it my place 
of reſidence, to live in retirement during the winter ſeaſon—purſue my ſtudies— 
continue to publiſh by ſubſcription ; and in the ſeaſon play a few characters. 
write ſomething for the theatre—not to have accepted of any ſalary, but to take a 
benefit or two; which my noble friends and liberal ſubſcribers would have made 
it worth my while to do. This, with my yearly income, would have enabled me 
to live agreeable to my wiſh, comfortable and independent, Brighthelmſtone being 


my favourite place, the firſt at which I made my appearance, about the age of * 


teen: I then admired it; and my admiration hath increaſed ever fince. ' | 

I wrote to his Royal Highneſs, begging to lay the infant offspring of my ſubdued 
muſe, as an humble tribute of his excelling virtues, at the feet of his Royal High- 
neſs; well knowing, from the beneficence I had experienced, that his Royal 
Highneſs would not let it expire.— There his Royal Highneſs was pleaſed to ac- 
knowledge the receipt of it by a kind compliment. had the honour of ſeeing him 
from my window, as he pafſed my houſe many times in the day in his carriage, 
on horſeback, or on foot Sometimes I had the pleaſure of ſeeing him ſhoot facing 
my window, for practice, exerciſe, or amuſement. His Royal Highneſs is an ex- 


cellent markſman—his unerring dart is ſure to reach the heart. I was moſt 


pleaſantly fituated facing the lovely gradual ſwelling Downs, and their more ſoftly 
ſweet, gentle ſloping hills, whoſe fair declivities gliding from the enamoured 
gaze, court more the ſtep, alluring the delighted ſtroller to follow, and purſue the 


. ſeeming timid proſpect ſtealing from the view, till he arrives full on her repoſing 


vale, fragrant by ſweet thyme, and with her delicately tinged flowers adorned— 


Nature's own produce; though fimple, ſweet, and beſt approved by ſenſe. 


Having now no carriage or horſe, {which in this town I kept for ſeaſons paſt, when 
affluence and eaſe, with my dear huſband ſanQioned and protected, crowned all 
my days with good ſupreme, and every earthly joy); and till might keep, on 
other terms than marriage, with thoſe I cannot love: not that I mention this as a 


boaſt of ſuperior virtue hut having experienced the felicity of an honourable 
union With a fine young gentleman of family, with the attention this ſphere 


commands: — the laudable pride of thought, that a gentleman, whoſe perſon 


and good ſenſe might have charmed half the world, had ſolely ſelected me from 
all 
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all the univerſe of beauty—honoured me with his perſon, name, and every 
worldly good himſelf enjoyed; and, by the moſt ſolemn and ſacred tie, made me 
the partner of his heart for life -I never can condeſcend to be content with leſs. — 
I made. uſe of thoſe ſupporters which bounteous Heaven hath graciouſly beſtowed, 
to bear me to the ſummit. of the loftieſt hill, from thence to view the grandeur of 
the ocean, that vaſt ſublime, commanding power.— But I do not intend to give a 
deſcription of Brighthelmſtone, or her ſurrounding objects, in this place. Having 
in one of my ambulations reached Rottendean after dinner, in fancy delighted, 

and amuſed ; not confidering I had to return, yet very imprudently attempted it, 
(refuſing a poſt- chaiſe) but ſo very weary and faint when I got home, that I could 
ſcarce ſupport myſelf; and had the misfortune to ſprain my ancle. Had juſt ſat down, 
when a report, fimilar to one I had been ſaluted with once before, rouſed my ſink- 
ing ſpirits. —The former I cannot better relate, than by introducing part of a letter 
I wrote from Preſton, aftor my oppreſſion began, which rendered me ſo truly 
diſtrefſed, I could not get a moment's peace where I lodged ;—and after faſting 
two or three days, a little milk, bread, and water only excepted, I took a reſolu- 
tion, and walked'to this place, a very pleaſant village, where I had often gone for 
a ride, drank tea, and been very happy with my dear Mr. Hill. It was a fine day; 
but my ancle being till very weak, having renewed the ſprain in performing the 
character which J ſhall introduce as faſt as poſſible, I ordered a chicken for my 
dinner; and while it was getting ready, wrote to a friend, * of which I here 
tranſcribe. | 


| | Preſton, Oct. 13th, 1786. 
« My dear friend, | 


" 1 I Have juſt walked here from Brighthelmſtone, in that company, which, under 
every affliction, always conſoles me, the charming Muſes—with them I am ſafe; 
no envy here can mar my joy, diſturb my quiet, or invade my peace. 'Oh, my 
—, Wh would have thought your innocent, unſuſpecting friend 
would have been made a facrifite by the artifice of ; 
and yet if I had but one moment confidered what, in con junction with 
had been effected in the mighty ſphere of power !—=Domeſtic peace, parental and 
filial love—the tendereſt ties of nature, ſocial happineſs, approved by Heaven, with 
mutual love and duty firm cemented! broken, and for a while deſtroyed. —Nay 
more—the all, all to gratify a proud, ambitious ſpirit ; that 


* neither goodneſs, ſenſe, truth, wit, or beauty to atone for ſuch — ills— 
Can 
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| lived with two other females, the ſervant girl belonging to the houſe, and my 
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Can this be love ?—Ah, no; a flame ſo pure would have embraced every inconve- 
nience, rather than have involved the dear object of its choice in difficulties that his 
great virtues and tranſcendent goodneſs ought not to know. But a time will come 
when things muſt change, and Virtue wear the crown triumphant and alone 
You are no ſtranger to the embarraſſments that have ſurrounded me ever fince 
the deceaſe of my husband, therefore I ſhall not put your feelings to the rack by 
a repetition of them now, as you know I have experienced all thoſe oppreſſions, 
from which our helpleſs, unproteRed ſex are ſeldom free, till old age and wrinkles 
ſhield us from attacks But you are impatient to know the cauſe of my preſent 
affliction. Thus then in brief you have them ꝗxk᷑ł] :k“:? 


Now for the incident —As I was fitting in my parlour, reciting ſome of my 
works to a gentleman, after the evening's walk, and between the hours of ten and 
eleven, we were ſuddenly alarmed, as I thought, with the report of. ſeveral 
piſtols, ſeemingly diſcharged at my door, near which I fat. I ſprang from the 
chair to the other end of the apartment with no ſmall precipitation, and ſhrieked 
out ; ſo that the people below ſtairs came up, who alſo had heard the 
The gentleman, a Mr. G ———, looked amazed, and I believed did not know 
what to make of it. I ſhould have obſerved, he had been walking on the Steyne, 
and he accompanied me home ; whether this was done with a view to diſturb a 
tete à tete, or what other cauſe, I muſt leave to the judicious to determine: certain 
it was I had company each time the attack was made.—The gentleman opened 
the door, nothing was to be ſeen; he wiſhed me a good night, and I think 
was glad when he got ſafe home: not knowing much of me other than I had 
wrote ſome poems, for which many of his friends had ſubſcribed; and he wiſhed 
to have them of me, as he knew they were not to be purchaſed. After his depar- 


ture I retired to bed, amuſed with other ideas than thoſe which the late accident 


had cauſed ; but the people of the houſe, that confiſted of a young married 
woman, her fiſter, a fingle woman, with child; an old unmarried woman, who 


woman ſervant; in all, ſeven females. —Seven curioſities were preſently awaked, 
with ſeventy ſuſpicions, and innumerable ſurmiſes. What could it mean 
Nothing of this fort had ever happened before to my houſe, ſaid the miſtreſs. —. 
Tis very ſtrange, indeed, replied another. —Let's look out again, ſaid the third. 
Aye, ſaid the fourth, let us look out again. They did ſo; and found. on or near 
the ſteps of my door, a vaſt quantity of gunpowder, tied up in ſeparate papers, 
and then tied altogether very tight with a cord. This information. was brought 

| : me 
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me Ws my ſervanthbbfore I was up :—alfo: that the little miſtreſs was angry with 

me; but this was told me as a ſecret. When I went down ſtairs, the little miſ- 
treſs, ſervant, and others of the female train, ſhewed me the packet of papers 
with very angry countenances and ſharp tone of voice; declared that it was very 
odd wondered the houſe was not ſet on fire; and from this moment treated 
me with as much diſreſpect as opportunity could furniſh. Her huſband, who 
ſee med a ſenſible, well bred man, did not approve of any inſult ſhewn me; on 
the contrary, was himfelf extremely obliging, making me a preſent of a partridge, 
ſending me books to read, mended my pen, or any other kindneſs that he could 
render me, ſeemed happy to do t—Still I had not ſeen him; this I obſerved to 
dis wife; ſhe replied, haſtily, But he hath ſeen you.“ When he was at home 
the ſervant never refuſed to do any thing 1 ordered; and all was as it ought to be 
in a well-regulated family; but when abſent, which he frequently was, days to- 
gether, on his bufinefs, then all was anarchy and confuſion. When he returned, 
he'always enquired after my health: if he ſaw me, was very polite ; but no- 
thing more than common civility and good manners dictate, inſpire, and com- 
mand.—l kept myſelf as much as poſſible from all, which you know I make 
a point of doing where'er I lodge; but this was to no purpoſe—for the die, or 
rather ſqurb, was thrown, and that fire kindled, which feeds on its own flame 
The little thing was violent to exceſs ; and my domeſtic tranquillity perpetually in- 
vaded ; which, by great good-nature and condeſcending politeneſs, I calmed as 
much as poſſible— She had a fweet little boy, about two years old, whom I doated 
on; and the dear little fellow was as fond of me. He never could paſs my door, 
morning or evening, without calling to me, © De Lady, De Lady,” which was the 
appellation he gave me Would frequently cry to come to me; and when he ſaw 
me, ſeemed in raptures. I had him often to dine with me; and he would behave 
with - manners, drinking my health in water; when I drank his, he 
would reply, Thankee, Lady, with ſuch ſweet looks of innocence and gratitude, 

that delighted me; was obedient to all I ordered :—if he touched or defired any 
thing that was not proper, I told him it was not good, and that he muſt not have 
| #t; he inftantly declined it, and would ſay, No, Lady. Yet when he was below 
Nairs with his mother, and the reſt, he would cry, and was whipt ; which, indeed, 
firſt made me take compaſſion on him; and often ſent for him, becauſe I could not 

bear to hear him cry, or receive puniſhment: for he had the hooping-cough at this 

time, and was a very tender, delicate child, but ſenfible beyond deſcription. 

* 2 nnen and I nme in it I have 
| G tranſcribed 
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tranſcribed more of this letter than is needful to elucidate the event of the on 
ſquib. 
But to return to the ſecond badinage—the report of which I think was Joke 
than the former, and likely to have cauſed much miſchief, the blaze mount- 
ing above the parlour window; had the ſaſh been up, as it frequently was, the 
curtain muſt have caught fire.—The little woman ran out, refolved to find out 
Who it was. I think it was a woman called from Lord Brudenell's window, ſay- 
ing ſhe ſaw ſome perſons in the field facing my houſe; and that the perſon who 
threw the ſquib ran to them that way. I was very indifferent about the matter, 
as no hurt enſued; but a perſon returned with information that a black ſer- 
- vant, belonging to an Hon. Gentleman, was ſeen to throw the ſquib, or packets 
of paper, at my door; and that an Hon. Gentleman, in company with one of higher 
condition, whoſe names they very freely uſed, were ſeen walking in the field oppo- 
.fite my door (which is encloſed by a ſtone fence) during the exploſion; and that 
they chid the black for ſtaying fo long. I certainly was much hurt, for I thauglit 
it was not kind to ſubje& me to inſult, by ſetting an example to others. My 
manner of life and purſuits excluding myſelf from company—employing my 
whole time in ſtudy, except when a head-ach, cauſed by clofe confinement, obliged 
me to walk; then I could not always prevent being joined by others—T thought 
would have exempted me from ſuch attacks, particularly as I was alone, and in 
very embarraſſed circumſtances ; having come here in hopes, by an honourable 
exertion of my talents, to have found protection, and that kind of recompence 
vrhich people of worth and fortune ever beſtow on the oppreſſed; eſpecially when 
induſtry is united with genius. —But, alas! I had no huſband to protet me; and 
my defenceleſs ſituation proved no ſhield for my repoſe. I was, however, retiring 
to bed; but finding a great ſmoke, I looked out of my window, where from the 
rails that ſeparated Lord Brudenel's houſe and mine, ſaw it aſcend. I. rang 
the bell, and defired them to examine the cauſe; they | found another packet of 
gunpowder, tied to the rails; one of them had caught fire. All this outrage was 
imputed to me; and my peace was diſturbed by freſh inſults from the miſtreſs, 
Nad a ignorant ſervant girl, whom J pitied. —I ſhould have inſtantly quitted 
the houſe, but was e e vows it ” a friend, for. reaſons he . and i 


drr them 5 


of - elaticity, Coral, and; for the firſt rl ſaw ke 8 — —We 
looked at each other, I ieve with mutual curiofity- She.:was/ in 2 phaeton, 
th royal fayour ſanctioned round and graced, I humbly on my feet; therefore 

I re- 
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J reſigned the gaze to ſphere and power Oh, that my ſpirit had inſtantly 
forſook this frame of frailty! or ſued where bleſſings ſure tranſcend true 
royalty bleſſings worthy of their ſource. But, alas! I wrote to Mrs. Fitzher- 
bert, who had ſubſcribed to my works, and received them in town,—l»was her 
neighbour here, Lord Brudenel's houſe only ſeparated us. And now, gentle 
Reader, drop the ſy mpathizing tear of ſoft compaſſion for an innocent, unſuſpeR- 
ing, friendleſs female, who from this time may date her peace of mind deſtroyed, 
and in the event her Royal Patron loſt. 1 wrote to Mrs. Fitzherbert, thanking 
her for that fanction ſhe bad ſhewn to my weak talents; and informed her I 
was writing the anecdotes of that ſeaſon at Brighthelmſtone, and would recite my 
Novel Diſplay. if ſhe would patronize it.— This letter was fent to her houſe 
in the morning; ſoon aftes I heard a voice under my window; pronouncing 
words to this effect: This will be made an anecdote of ;'—the expreſs words 
of my letter to Mrs. Fitzherbert.—I haftened to my window, where I ſaw 
Mrs. Fitzherbert and a gentleman, caught in a flight ſhower. The gentle- 
man looked up, and ſaluted me; I returned the compliment, enquired who 
he was, —The next day wrote him a note, wherein I begged leave to affure 
him, that any accident occaſioned by the clouds of the atmoſphere, malevolence, 
or envy, ſhould form no ſubje& for my blithſome Muſe, which delighted 
in the ſunſhine of peace—to promote happineſs, not to deſtroy it ; ſent him 'my 
works, and he very politely ſubſcribed to them. —The ſame evening I went to the 
play, where the Hon. George Hanger joined me—paid me many compliments—a 
repetition of what he had ſaid ſome years ago they never produced the deſired 
effect. What reaſon he had for thinking they would prevail at this time, I am 
yet to learn. He entreated permiſſion to call on me after the play ;—l poſitively 
refuſed it ;—he however ſaid he would call. And as it was out of my power to pre- 
vent his knocking at my door, I reſolved not to let him in. The play ended, I 
retired, with a child I had taken to ſee the play. At the foot of the ſtairs met 
ſome perſons I eſteem and reſpect; indeed their hearts are ſo noble, and ſenti- 
ments ſo good, that every body almoſt adores both father and ſon—they are an 
honour to nobility, While I was ſpeaking to me Hon., a gentleman I did 
not recollect addreſſed me by name with great good-nature and pleaſing affability. 
I replied, he had the advantage of me. He informed me his name was Coleman; 
that I had honoured him with my. poems; offered me his arm to conduct me home. 
I gave the child to the care of a ſervant, and put myſelf under his protection, as he 
was my neighbour. Found him very facetious and chatty. When we got home, he 


told me Mrs, Fitzherbert had defired him to call, wiſhing to ſee the Anecdotes of the 
| Seaſon. 
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Scaſon, I told him they were in ſo imperfect a Nate, as to render them unfit for po- 
ruſal : promiſed to ſend them to Mrs. Fitzherbert when I had made out a fair copy, 
which could not be done till my return to town. He obſerved, that he was fearful I 
ſhould want ſubjects, as that place did not abound with much pleaſing variety.— 
T anſwered, a trifling ſubject, with a fertile imagination, would give great ſcope. 
Acquainted him with my intention of reciting my Novel Diſplay, and gave him a 


| ſpecimen of my powers. He ſeemed much pleaſed; extolled my abilities and good 


taſte; aſſured me his friend Mrs; Fitzherbert would ſanRion my undertaking; defired 


me to draw up the form of what I intended to recite, and ſend it to his lodgings inthe 


morning: that he would give one to Mrs. Fitzherbert, and preſent his Royal Highneſs 
with the other, being engaged to dine with him the next day. A double knock 
interrupted the converſation; it proved to be the Hon. George Hanger; I did not 
admit him; but the ſtreet door opening at once into the parlour, he would have 
ruſhed in, if he had not ſeen or heard the perſon that was- with me. — Theſe are 
the inſults helpleſs widows are expoſed to There is no preventing the intruſion 
of vain, ſelf-conceited coxcombs entirely, ſay or do what you can; for when re- 
pulſed, their vanity is hurt; then, coward like, they meanly ſeek revenge by de- 
faming the very charaQer they ſhould extol. But men of ſenſe diſdain their con- 
duct, and avoid their company, 

Mr. C. now wiſhed me a good night.—1 ration to reſt; in the morning drew 
up the form of what I intended to recite with all the judgment I was able; ſent 
them, as adviſed, in the morning of the following day. Mr. C. did me the favour 
of calling, and informed me that he had mentioned it to his Royal Highneſs, who 
was graciouſly pleaſed to ſay he would come to my recital. But Mr. Hanger 
had acquainted the Prince that Mr. C. was with me in the evening, and repre- 
ſented his friendly viſit agreeable to his pwn ideas, I did not love him for it, but 
kept my peace, 

Highly flattered by the promiſed ſanQion, I ſent for the manager of the theatre, 
to whom I was an entire ſtranger ; he came, and behaved with great reſpe& to me, 
as much as he was capable of; indeed I have had reaſon fince to think that it was 
more than he poſſeſſed, and that he borrowed all the civility he ſhewed me on the 
occafion of gentlemen that had called him Manager. I informed him I wanted to 
engage the theatre, and for what purpoſe.—I could only have it on a ball night, 


_ unleſs I paid the exorbitant price of twenty pounds, which I did not think prudent; 


and not this without the approbation of Mr. Wade. Indeed, Mr. Fox ſaid, he 
did not care for Mr. Wade ; but as he was Maſter of the Ceremonies, he wiſhed 
to avoid altercation with him; labouring to make me believe that he was not in awe 


of 
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af him, and to enhance his own conſequence, I called on Mr. Wade, informed 
him of my intention and patronage. He aſked me why I did not have it at the 
Rooms; ſaid it was contrary to the eſtabliſhed rules, for. him to patronize any 
thing from ihe Rooms on a ball - night; gave me a friendly caution to take care of 
myſelf if I had it at the theatre; informed me. fully of  Fax's character; which, 
indeed, I found. not oaly applicable to his name, but ſurpaſſing it in ſavage 

talents; for I never ſaw-him, but he brought to my. remembrance the wild boars I 
have frequently ſeen at the King of France's hunt; it being the faſhion there for 
ladies of he firſt diſtiaRion to partake of this divetſion; even the ptinceſſes, riding. 
in open ſplendid: cars, making a moſt charming appearance in the woods, which 
n ſpacious avenues, proned, to open the view, 
and diſcloſe the hunt. 

LI engaged the eee it ade e manager - 
heard mo recite, and announced my abilities equal to any character I choſe to per- 
form ; ſaid I might play, get money, and fame, if I pleaſed. This he ſaid in the 
preſence of Mr. Thomas. I informed him, that aſter I had recited my Novel 
Diſplay, I would think of ſomething, and perform it for his benefit and my own; 

to which he agreed Was very attentive to me indeed, rather too much fo z but I 
would not ſee it. I deſired to know if the evening I bad fixed. on ſuited Mrs. Fitz» 
herbert. Ihe ſent her compliments, informing me it ſuited her very well, and 
that all her intereſt ſhould be exerted in my favour, Relying on this promiſe, I 
did not ſolicit the,patronage of any other lady or gentleman; being convinced all 
here was governed by party, and as I had her's, could not expect any other, which 
I:;did not think numerous ; having never ſeen any lady. walk with, or ſpeak to ber, 
Mrs, Walpole only excepted, This was no caule of uncafineſs to me, for I knew 
it was in her power to make it worth my trouble; nor had I a doubt to the con- 
ttary. His Royal Hlighneſs the Prince of Wales, with: bis ſuite, Mrs. Fitzberberty | 
and Mrs. Walpole honoured the recital, ſtaid the whole time, and gave great ap- 
plauſe. Mrs. Fuzberhert took fix: tickets, and in the morning ſeat her compli- 
ments, and two guineas, ſealed up. This, with all her intereſt, did not amount 
to the expences of the houſe, although only five guineas; as I ſuppoſe ſhe made 
preſants of her tickets to thoſe, who, had they ſent for them to my houſe, would 
have complimented me with a guinea each ſor their tickets, as my on friends did. 
Indeed, on ſuch an occaſion, as a gentle woman regiting the productions of her own = 
pen, to relieye herſelf from oppreſlion, it was natural to expeR that Liberalizy would 
ſhine. His Royal Highneſs would have acted like himſelf, a moſt gracious, .com- 
paſſionate, condeſcending Prince, as be is. But I received nothing more from her, 


or 
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or her party, nothwithſtanding all her promiſed patronage and intereſt; which 
had I properly conſidered, this proof of her liberality ſhould have prevented me 
from truſting to her generoſity in future. But what could I do?—I had applied 
for her ſanction and ſupport; was promiſed it, and had apparently obtained it, 
as ſhe was ſeemingly very gracious and kind to me. And J am certain a perſon of 
1 great diſtinction, as well as myſelf, believed, from the nobleneſs of his own heart, 
1 that ſhe was in reality my friend :—ſhe could have no pretext for being otherwiſe, 
Nor could I now conſiſtently retreat, without fear of offending one whom I am 
| moſt anxious to obey. I was obliged ſtill to look on her as my patroneſs; nor 
"tt dared preſume to ſolicit his Royal Highneſs, leſt it ſhould be imagined I had not 
fet a proper value on her intereſt. Still Iwas much diſtreſſed, having expended 
my own property, inſtead of adding to it, I was filent on the fubje& to all but 
Mes. Firzherbert.—Jt is the fincerity of my heart (whoſe dictates I in general moſt 
ſacredly adhere to, frankly ſpeaking the true ſentiments of my mind to the very 
parties that are envious of my abilities, or that praiſe which the world, perhaps 
unmerited, allows me; watching for an opportunity to degrade, prompted by 
their baſer paſſions) that expoſeth me to become a ſacrifice. I wrote to Mrs. Fitz- 
herbert, informing ber, notwithſtanding all ſhe had promiſed to do for me, I was 
a loſer, which added greatly to my oppreſſion. I was ſo low fpirited and loſt, that 
if not awed through fear of offending Divine Providence, I would go down to 
the ſea-fide, and fit on the ſand till the waves removed me from my grief, and 
from being troubleſome to any, (for I almoſt deſpaired now, having exerted my 
faint abilities, gained applauſe, the feather of adornment, but nothing elſe.) 
Is very ſtrange, but during this period I dreamed I was walking on roads of 
glaſs, and many other alarming ſubjects; that mad cows ran after me, if I ſpoke, 
or breathed but loud, they were immediately in an uproar; that'a mighty ox pur» 
ſued me till I outran him, and took ſhelter in a fine meadow, amidſt a flock of 
ſheep, with their lambs, I do moſt ſolemnly declare this relation is true, altbough 
I have no faith in dreams, or other events that derive their origin eee, 
tion. 
In this letter to Mrs. Fiaherbert I informed her I ſhould be happy to find: 
a proper ſubject to exert my humble talents for her amuſement, and that of 
her party, ſo I could do it without expence, chat the emolument might be appro- 
priated to my on uſe, my circumſtances having been embarrafled ſo long, which 
I fully informed Mrs. Fitzherbert of. I propoſed ſelecting ſome paſſages from fa- 
vourite comedies and tragedies, or to write ſomething new, and have it at the 


rooms in — to do any thing * was not unbecoming the character of a 


gentlewoman, 
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gentlewoman, to better my circumſtances. Soon after this, T think on Mon- 
day, September the 27th, 1786, in the evening, I heard a double knock at 
my door; ] was indiſpoſed in bed, with lowneſs of ſpirits;—my ſervant looked 
from the window, and aſked, Who was there? When a gentleman anſwered, 
in theſe very ominous terms, It is neither à thief or robber, but Mr. Hanger, 
come with a meſſage to Mrs. Hill, from his Royal Highneſs the Prince of 
Wales, or from Mrs. Fitzherbert. I defired her to ſay I could not fee him, 
concluding within myſelf that it was only to get admittance, and not wanting to 
ſee him. She ran dow ſtairs, ſaid *twas from the Prince, or Mrs. Fitzherbert, and 
he was in the apartment in a minute: — behaved with fuch politeneſs, cour- 
teſy, and reſpect, that I forgot his former ſolicitation, and beheld him not as a foe.” 
He expreſſed From concern for my indiſpofition, hoped I ſhould ſoon recover, &c. 
Kc. ; hen thus began, with ſuppliant mien and flatteries, magic force - not the 
ſerpent, when he beguiled the fair queen of Paradiſe, more artfully addreſſed her 
unſuſpeRing heart—T come, Mrs. Hill, with Mrs. Fitzherbert's compliments ; ſhe 
deſired me to ſay, in anſwer to your letter, which indeed I ſaw, that all her inte- 
reſt, in whatever you undertake, ſhould be exerted to promote it, but that ſhe 
could not point out What was proper for you to do——this is her meſſage. 
Next, his Royal Highneſs, with whom! have been ſhooting this morning, and we 
were talking about you; he ſent his compliments, and ſaid, that he ſhould be glad 
to affiſt you, and that whatever you undertake his patronage ſhould; ſanRion it. 
What could be more pleaſing to a drooping mind than this high honour?—I was 
tranſported with ſudden joy —begged him 10 ſay that my gratitude was too great 
for expreſſion . ſubdued with the ſenſe of n favours un conferred, and 
Foe to be continued. 
| Mr. Hanger, after making an apology for what he was going to Peep (by ob 
ſerying, that it was. & character Mr. Garrick and Mis. Abington had both perform- 
ed) gave it a name; the mighty part was Scrab— Beau Stratagem /—Had a poiſoned 
arrow ſhotthrough my heatt, Leould not have felt a pang more dreadful I aſked 
him if Mrs. Fitzherbert would come to ſee it Ie replied.Certainiy.I thought 
perhaps it was only to try how far my pride would 1 having been repre- 
ſentkd by fotrie that have ſought my acquaintance ' without ſucceſs, that my dif. 
poſition was haughty, proud, and imperious that I had no condeſcenſion, and 
—_— not do any thing except my on pride was gratiſied. My ſituation being 
now; in point of eircumſtances, - ſimilar to a drowning perſon / catchitig at every 
Aw whiel my kind and officious- patroneſs well knew, I had no time to chuſe, 
nor was I left a choice—without a pauſe conſented to undertake it never con- 
ſulting 
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ſulting my beſt feelings, Reaſon, Genius, any friend, acquaintance, or the more 
charming Muſe He caught me at my word; ſaid he would let the Prince know 
that I would doit. He was going from me to Mrs. Fitzherbert. The manager 
of the theatre ſhould be ſpoke to, and the playhouſe engaged] ſhould have a 
week to ſtudy the part—apologized he was obliged to go out of town, and aſked 
if I would ſee the pages as occaſion ſhould require l afſented—he took his leave 
this was Monday evening. 

As a proof of my unwillingneſs, I never ſpoke or did any thing i in the buſineſs | 
until the Wedneſday, when the manager of the playhouſe waited, on me, to inform 
me that the Hon. Mr. Hanger had ſpoke to him for the houſe, for me to perform a 
character: that as it was for the Prince he could not refuſe it. And in the evening. 
of that day, or ſoon after, a page called on me (Mr. Hicks) and informed me that 
the Hon; George Hanger ordered him to wait on me, to know if I was getting 
ready, and had fixed on the day. Added, that he came by authority, to deſire 
me to be prepared. I informed him Mr. Fox had not a dreſs to fit me for the 
character: — that I believed the printer was gone to Lewes. He replied, Then 
you muſt get cloaths made to be ſure; and the printer muſt be ſent for. I told him 

I would do all in my power; that I was but one, and could not anſwer for all. Said 
he would ſpeak to Mr. Fox the ſame evening to be attentive to me.— I wrote the 
next day to Mrs. Fitzherbert — informed her that I could be ready by Tueſ- 
day, if that day ſuited. She approved of it, to my great ſurprize; (for I was in 
hopes ſhe would have made ſome excuſe or other for not coming to the play), 
Sent her compliments—that it was very well—ſhe ſhould go, and all her intereſt 
would be in my favour, This was a new cauſe of grief to me; but I had given 
my word. Mr. Hanger had told the Prince that J would do it-it was the talk of 
the whole place—and I could not recede. Studied the character, and to poſſeſs 
it drove every pleafing idea from my brain, one only excepted, a very powerful 
one to me, that I was doing it to comply with the deſire of him for whom I 
would have reſigned my life. It was an innocent frolic; and I well knew IL 
ſhould be amply rewarded by that royal and liberal bounty which had extended to 
me, when I had only wrote that, which gave me pleaſure, in the beſt of cauſes, 
Virtue and Honour. Still my feelings were hurt; and I moſt anxiquſly withed 
Mrs. Fitzherbert would ceaſe to countenance it: but, to my perpetual diſappoint- 
ment, ſhe apparently redoubled her zeal. When I. wrote, expreſſing my fears, 
and a wiſh it might be expreſſed in the bills that it was by command of his Royal 
Highneſs, ſhe ordered my ſervant into ber drefling-room, placing her hand upon 


6330) 
her heart, deſired her to aſſure Mrs. Hill, that it was the ſame thing: but as his 
Royal Highneſs had never allowed his name to be put in the bills; if he did 
it now, it would be expected in future —— That all would be well — be- 
haved with ſuch affability and ſeeming affection, that my ſervant returned quite 
charmed with her; but my ſpirits ſtill were finking.—A Baronet, who was on a 
viſit to Lord Gage, at whoſe houſe they were to dine on the Tueſday, but it was 
put off on account of my playing, called on me ;—found me employed in writing 
an epilogue for the occafion, and fo low in ſpirits, that I burſt into tears before 
him, as he had known me at Brighthelmſtone in affluence, &c, &c,——He bid me 
be of comfort, and act the part ;—that he well knew, and ſo did every body, for 
whom it was done, which would be a ſufficient apology for my appearing in it. — 
Repined that neither him nor his lady had heard me recite, as they did not know 
that it was me, there being another perſon at Brighthelmſtone, calling herſelf Mrs. 
Hill at the ſame time—And was pleaſed to add, that a gentleman, who was at 
the performance, acquainted them I acquitted myſelf with great ability and un- 
bounded applauſe ; deſired me to keep up my ſpirits—That a nobleman, his 
friend, and indeed brother-in-law, defired his reſpects to me; that he remem- 
bered me well, and ſpoke in high terms of my conduct, which they had heard 
of :—the great tenderneſs and conſtant attention which I had ſhewn to my huſ- 
band; and the loſs 1 had ſuſtained by his death,—Alſo added, that his lady remem- 
bered me ; whom he ſpoke of with ſo much delight, declaring that, except the 
Queen, he did not think ſhe had her equal for goodneſs. —It gave me pleaſure to 
hear him; but I ſtill wept. He encouraged me all in his power; and ſaid, © Mrs, 
Hill, this condeſcenfion in performing the part will immortalize you :”—then took 
his leave, after ſubſcribing to my works. 

I got a complete dreſs made from head to foot, as my credit was good ; having, 
as I obferved before, frequented this place for years, and never left a bill unpaid. 
My embarrafiments were only known to a few people of rank; to whom I had 
communicated them. I had ſent a letter (Mr. Fox wrote me, wherein he ac- 
quainted me that I muſt get cloaths, for he had none to fit me with decency to 
my ſex) to Mrs. Fitzherbert, that ſhe might know of this expence. 
As the knew my circumſtances, and declared herſelf my patroneſs, I could 
not think that ſhe would ſuffer this, or any other, to fall on me, which ſhe 
knew muſt at this time ruin me, being in ſuch hands. It would have been 
imprudent in the extreme if I had even aſked or hinted the queſtion of who is to 
pay for all, and reward me in the end for the trouble and expence I am now at. 
T was impoſſible an idea of doubt could ariſe in my mind, as it was expreſſed in 
the bills that it was by particular deſire. 
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Under every diſadvantage I appeared i in the character on the Tueſday, Ofto-- 
ber the gd, having only two rehearſals; not a perſon I knew amongſt the com» 
pany I was to play with; who ſeemed ſo far from wiſhing to affiſt me, (for 
to ſay truly, the low and indecent attempts at wit by the male players quite 
diſguſted me; not by any means diſcouraged by the manager, whom I had 
been obliged to affront, for an officiouſneſs I did not approve, and threaten- 
ed to ſlap his face, ordering him to leave my houſe, He very highly reſent- 
ed it, if we may gueſs from the change in his behaviour, which will appear in 
its place ;). that I thought it prudent to keep from them, abiding behind the ſcenes. 
the whole time I was off the ſtage, leſt they ſhould diſconeert me, a thing which © 
might have been eafily done, in fo tottering a fituation as I found myſelf, being 
hurried into a public appearance in a character, the diſagreeableneſs of which put 
my natural.and acquired talents, and every feeling I had, to the torture.. I moſt 
folemnly declare, that at intervals I felt my reaſon reel, and beſt refolves ſtagger, 
even while I was on the ſtage; and every time I went off, did not think I could: 
return. When it is conſidered the ſhort time J had to ſtudy the character, get 
the dreſs, bills, &c. &c. and the difhculties I had to encounter; with my ancle 
weak, having taken off the bandage for the occaſion ;. expoſed to the cold, and 

_ dravght of air behind the ſcenes, never having fat but in a drawing or comfortable 
160 room, with every attention and indulgence as a gentlewoman, it. will not ſeem 
0 ſtrange that I was ſo affected; and had it not been for the very kind attention of 
Fl Mr. Thomas at the library, who ſtood always ready to receive me when I came 
| off the ſtage, and remained with me the whole time, it would have been impoſſi- 

110 ble for me to have gone through with it. However, there was a moſt brilliant au- 

ij! dience, and ſuch applauſe, that iwas ſaid no perſon ever received in that charac- 
| ter, the immortal Garrick only excepted ; not that I think it any feather of adorn- 

14 
| 
t 
| 


| ment to have ſhown in ſo ridiculous a. point of view. Still I ſhould be ungrateful 
Ill in the extreme if I did not acknowledge myſelf ſenſible of the high honour con- 

4 ferred on me by the great and condeſcending applauſe which his Royal Highneſs: 
i ll gave, and all the nobility and gentry :—but there was a little hiſſing from two 
| | perſons, which a gentleman took great pains to find out; one of whom proved to 
1 be an intimate of the Hon. Major; however the applauſe was fo ſuperior, that I 
1 had apparently triumphed. But, alas I the uncertainty of human events.—I forgot 
to mention that I was advifed to place a man to take care of the checques, which I 
bo objected to; but Mr. Thomas, who was my adviſer, ſaid that it would be giving. 
9 them a proof of my prudence, in taking care that no impofition was made, as no 


one could appear in it; and Fox might do what he pleaſed, if I did not aſk for 
X the- 
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the key.—This was a new eauſe of offence to the Manager, who expreſſed him- 
felf to this purport: ©* Do you think I want to cheat ?”—and ſhewed me as much 
diſreſpect in the courſe. od the evening, and ever 1 as his fituation would 
admit of. | 
The play being over, I haſtened to 0 and dre to 6 my epilogue: 
Fearful of making them wait, hurried myſelf to ſuch a degree, that I was ſick, 
and almoſt fainting when I went on the ſtage, having been but a few minutes off; 
ſtill there were ſome that had not the ſmalleſt compaſſion :—there was a ſculking 
fpirit of oppoſition through the whole, which ſeemed unwilling to be revealed, 
other than in its pernicious efforts to diſturb: they much ſucceeded during 
my attempting to ſpeak my epilogue ; which ſo diſtrefſed me, that I thought I 
ſhould have fainted on the ſtage. However the applauſe was great and inceſſant. 
I finiſhed: the epilogue, and withdrew -was getting into my chair, when the 
man that had the checques defired Mr. Thomas to ſee them counted. We went 
into the wardrobe, the checques were counted; and, notwithſtanding there ap- 
peared fo fine a houſe, there were but a very few pounds above the expence, all 
of which Mr. Fox kept. gor into my chair, went home; not beſt pleaſed at 
receiving no money, when I had exhauſted my laſt guinea in ſupparting the ex. 
pence of 'my own Recital, and'this-laſt appearance. However I went to bed, very 
much fatigued, I ſhould have mentioned, that Mr. Thomas had the goodneſs 
to ſee me ſafe home, although I was in a chair; and that my parlour door being 
open, the maſter of the houſe ſpoke to Mr. Thomas, and aſked me how I found 
myſelf. —He had been at the play, he ſaid; and was ſo proyoked at ſome pro- 
ceedings, that he loſt his patience ; could not bear it, and went out—Seemed to 
hint that all was not fair. During this interyal the maid came to call him ſeveral 
times. l went to bed without the leaſt refreſhment in the morning my doors 
were beſieged below, and even my bed-room, by a ſet of petty tradeſpeople, to 
whom I was not known, inſiſting on the immediate payment of trifles. I deſired the 
miſtreſs of the houſe not to let me be diſturbed, as I was very ill; but it was to no 
purpoſe.I had no ſervant of my own, having been obliged to diſcharge her for 
getting in liquor, idlenefs, inſolence, &c. &c. and gave her wearing apparel, two 
things of à fort, with more money than was ſufficient to pay her way back to 
town; but the little miſtreſs of the houſe, Who fought every opportunity to inſult 
me, as I before obſerved, kept her after I had diſcharged her; notwithſtanding ſhe 
made her complaint that ſhe was afraid to have her in the houſe, and that it made 
her unhappy. Prior to my diſcharging her, this woman had the effrontery to go to 
ſeveral 
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ſeyeral people in the town and beg, under e ee that I had turtied- her off 
without paying her any wages, 

Finding I could not reſt in my wud money in ut; or even 2 4 
vant to wait on me—having had neither ſupper or breakfaſt - with duns at my 
door, I wrote to my kind patroneſs, that had ſo benignly promiſed me her aſſiſt- 
ance; informing her fully with my now moſt lamentable fituation; that I was 
very ill in bed, without any perſon to attend me; that all my own caſh was ex- 
hauſted, and I had not a ſhilling left to purchaſe fodd That having expoſed my- 
ſelf and circumſtances by appearing in that character, every body at once were 
impatient to be paid; begged the favour of her to return Mr. Fox's letter to me, 
wherein he defires me to purchaſe cloaths, as he had none to dreſs me with de- 
cency to my ſex. Alſo informed her that be had attempted liberties, at which 1 
found myſelf offended; and had behaved very groſs and rude to me in the courſe 
of the evening that I performed; concluding that her humanity would induce her 
to ſend me money for preſent uſe; and ſome humane female to give me the ne- 
ceſſaries of life (as I could not walk, having, by taking off the bandage of my 
ancle to perform, renewed the fprain). Indeed, Ffaid every thing that could 
be urged to move her to compaflion, or to do me juſtice at leaſt, by cauſing 
my expences to be reimburſed, which ſhe was well acquainted with prior to my 
performance, as I ſent her Mr. Fox's letter to me on purpoſe that ſhe might know 
it; and alſo that I got credit for the cloaths. I painted my afflictions as they really 
were, and enough to have melted a heart of flint. That I was alone, and al- 
moſt expiring; to which ſhe coldly (not to ſay cruelly) ſent the following anſwer : 
« Mrs. Fitzherbert's compliments to Mrs, Hill, and ' wiſhes her well; - that ſhe 
bad ſent for the manager of the playhouſe, Mr. Fox; would ſend again, and order 
him to come to me ;” although I had complained to her of his behaviour, and the 
very low ſtate of my ſpirits, being ill in bed, conſequently not in a fituation' to ſee 
a man like him, ſo like a common Iriſh chairman; and I have been fince informed 
is the keeper of an alehouſe or eating-houſe, in the playhouſe paſſage. —But this 
was the only comforter my kind patroneſs promiſed: to ſend me (not even ſo 
good as Job's) — nor did ſhe ſend me the ſmalleſt relief; nor will it appear that ſhe 
intended me any by means of this man; for in a ſhort time after a perſon called in 
the room of Mr. Fox, with a receipt for me to ſign for twenty pounds, or guineas, 
for the uſe of the playhouſe ; two pounds and a few ſhillings for me to receive; and 
ſome trifle that he claimed more for the uſe of the playhouſe the evening of my 
n of my own works ,——Shocked to the ſoul at this treatment, I did not ſee 

the 
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the man, but ordered him to be informed, that I had nothing to do with him; I 
had nat engaged the playhouſe, -He was very angry at my not ſeeing him, and 
ſigning the receipt. Mrs. Fitzherbert's meſſage - this man's behaviour—with 
the receipt, altogether amazed me. The bills had expreſſed no benefit, only that 
by particular deſire, it was for that night only, I appeared in the character of 
Scrub. By whoſe deſire? By me and the company at Brighthelmſtone; and from 
every circumſtance perfectly underſtood, and publicly reported. Although the 
Hon. George Hanger engaged the houſe, I did not think chat either him or myſelf 
would pay for it;; *twas impoſſible ſuch an idea could have exiſted in my ĩmagina- 
tion Hut my kind patroneſs ſail ſhe had ſent for the manager, and I ſuppoſe 
gave him his inſtructions:— I never figned the receipt, nor would accept of the 
trifling reſidue. Indeed, being greatly embarraſſed from ſecret oppreſſion 


afterwards, which will be related in its place; I called on this man once in town, 


to know what he had done with the caſh 3 and was then informed that he had paid 
it to Mr, Thomas, who deſerved it, had it been twenty pounds, for the pains he 
took in attending me. paſſed this day without ſuſtenance, and the night without 
reſt ; almoſt diſtracted, and quite exhauſted 3 not knowing what to do; aſhamed 
of the character 1 had appeared i in, and the treatment of Mrs. Fitzherbert con; 
founded that my patroneſs had abandoned me, having relied on her; had no 
friend here in reſorvæ.— I wept,” and prayed moſt heartily that Divine Providence 
would prepare me for the aweful change, and take me from the miſery I felt, and 
all thoſe which I now, alas! too plainly ſaw were gathering round me; yielded 
myſelf to death. But I had more to ſuffer.— I had none to comfort me, not even 
my on thoughts. For I could have no peace; my doors were again beſieged by 
the fame rabble, demanding trifles that were owing them. I believe the ſhoes far 


Scrub was one of the debts.--They were all let up ſtairs, knocking at my bed» 


room door moſt inhumanly to torment me,———1 thought of poor Jane Shore, for I 
was likely to be famiſhed, and worried to death by the rabble ; with this diffe- 
rence, chat ſhe was at large in the ſtreet, I locked up in my room. What will 
not jealouſy attempt 80 great was my affliction, and fo clouded every ray of 
hope, that I endeavoured to reconcile ſuicide ; but à fear of incurring divine diſ- 
pleaſure, from which there was no retreating, awed. me from the deed, finding 
no proſpect of bliſs in ciernity if I dared preſume to ſend myſelf there before the 
Author of my exiſtence, that hath put his ſeal on my days, ſhould be Pleaſad 0 
exaſs bis ſtamp. 

I iock a reſalution, this being Thurſday (hearing no more how my patroneſs) 
and in the diſtraction of my ſpirits, weak ſtate of my body, but the true 2 
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of my heart, wrote to his Royal Highneſs, acquainting him with my preſent diſtreſs, 
and the cauſe of it, juſt as it had happened ;—all I heard, what I thought, and 
what I'feared, without diſguiſe; for as my heart was devoted, I had no reſerve— 
I therein informed his Royal Highneſs I was induced to believe that it was for his 
| amuſement T had undertaken the character, and on that ground alone I had com 
plied ; as his Royat Highneſs knew I would refign my life, if required, for him; 
but would not have appeared i in that character to oblige any prince in the univerſe, 
except the pteſent prince of Wales. Was fearful l had been miſled in this; well 
knowing his royal bounty would have been extended on this very fingular occaſion, 
if it had been as I was induced to think. I then got up, beckoned to à lad from 
my window to call me a chair, being ſo faint, and lame with my ahcle, that T 
could not walk. When I came down ſtairs, to go into my chair, was met by a 
man, ſent again by. Mr. Fox, inſiſting on my figning a receipt, and looking as if 
he would eat me, Becauſe I did not comply.—1 again informed him I had nothing 
to do with it, and deſired him never to trouble me more. I got into my chair; 
ſtopt at Mrs. Fitzherbert's, begging again the favour of Mr. Fox's letter, which, as 
1 have related, I had ſent | prior to ordering the cloaths, that ſhe might ſee the 
expence ſhe knew I could not afford ; but I never obtained it, which gave me 
uneaſineſs, plainly ſeeing I ſhould want it as a voucher, —From thence I was carried 
to the library, wiſhing to conſult Mr. Thomas, whom I had ſent for, but he could 
not leave his ſhop, his man being abſent. —l got out of my chair in a very hob- 
bling ſtate, Faint in body, and much agitated in mind.—Crofling - the ſhop to go 
into Mr. Thomas's parlour, I was met by a gentleman that had frequented Bright- 
helmſtone, and I believe there the firſt ſeaſon I was. He aſked me what was 
the matter ;—] related to him part of my diftreſs—That Mrs. Fitzherbert had pa- 
tronized me with promiſes of ſupport, both in the recital of my own works, and 
in this part, until I had ſacrificed myſelf by appearing in the character; but the 
next morning ſent her compliments, and wiſhed me well. —Wiſhes and promiſes 
compleated her patronage, except two guineas, which ſhe ſent me for fix tickets,— 
The quality in the library remarked that ſhe had played the true Scrub, though I 
wore the cloaths. Adding, that as they had induced me to act the character, they 
ought-amply to pay for it : and were going warmly to take up the matter.—l never 
mentioned his Royal Highneſs's name, but withdrew into Mr. Thomas's back 
parlour, where I burſt into a flood of tears; related to him my fituation, and in- 
formed him that I wiſhed to go ſome where out of the way for a few days, to be 
at reſt; in order, if poſſible, to regain that ſweet ſerenity of mind, and gaiety of 
ſpirits which I uſually enjoyed. He entreated me to compoſe wylelt; was ſorry to 
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feel me in ſuch affliction: ꝗeſired me to dine with him—afluring me that he knew 
ſomething would be done for me.— I aſked him how he was ſure of it. He re- 
plied, that a lady, then in his ſhop, (Mrs. Walpole) faid that the Prince would do 
ſomething for Mrs. Hill; and deſired me to look through a little place in his door, 
(for the purpoſe of ſeeing his ſhop) that I might ſce the Hon. Mrs, Walpole. 


I did ſo.—He greatly oppoſed my going to Rottendean, the place I mentioned, 


vvhere there were ſome people I knew-that I could be quiet with. But he ſaid, if 
you go juſt now, the people will ſay you are ran away, as you owe a trifle.— 80 
by his perſuaſion I was carried back to my houſe ; went up ſtairs, and locked my- 
ſelf into my room, to prevent the inſults of the miſtreſs and maid, my on diſ- 
carded ſervant, an old woman, another young one, all of a- fort, laughing. 

and ſeemingly enjoying my oppreſſion. I amuſed myſelf with my pen; in the 
evening went down ſtairs got a poor woman to light my fire, and get me a diſh 
of tea. was no ſooner in my parlour, but thoſe harpies were again torment- 
ing me; inſomueh that I threatened to ſend for a conſtable, and take them up, if 
they did not let me be quiet. Having now been informed that my late ſervant 


had begged under a pretext that I had not paid her, declared I would have her 
taken up, if ſhe remained there the next day. Now another woman, that I had 


never ſcen, infiſted on coming up to me, and made her way through the kitchen 
Violent indeed l attempted to ſhut my patlour door, but could not. She informed 
me that ſne was the wife of the taylor that made the cloaths for the character of 
Serub. That ſhe had been told I had received a great deal of money, and would 
not go without her bill. When I aſſured her it was falſe; and that if my purſe was 
full, I would not pay money to her, whom I never ſaw; nor ever heard that my 
taylor was married, ſhe abuſed me in the groſſeſt terms; and after ſhe had ex- 
hauſted her rage, ſwore ſhe would have me taken up All this I was obliged 
to bear, as the houſe was full of women only, and I could not walk, my ancle was fo 
ſwelled. She had ſcarce left me, I repoſed it in my chair, to give it a little eaſe, and 
leaned my arm on the back of it, ready to die, when a double knock again diſturbed 
me. | opened the door, and beheld the Hon. George Hanger.—He came in; but 
not with that complaiſance and ſuppliant mien he before approached me, when he 
came to propoſe my performing the character; but with lofty look, hat almoſt 
erect, martial ſtride, and domineering tone of voice, as if preparing to. heQor in 
the field, to intimidate a troop of foes, not to addreſs a fainting, finking-female, 
friendleſs and alone. Oh! if departed ſpirits ſaw what inſults thoſe they doted 
on receive, and were permitted to reviſit this fphere again, the bleſſed form of my 
departed huſband would have now appeared, and with a look of digaity, noble, 
_ Vir» 
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virtuous, and real manly couragh, ſtruck the green beau indignant at his fect ! 
— But I had no comforter, alas! nor ſcarcely ſtrength to ſpeak. —Regardleſs of my 
ſorrow, he thus began, ſtill prancing round the room: I am come by deſire of 
& his Royal Highneſs, with whom I dined; he bade me go to that woman, Mis. 
Mrs. Hill, and tell her, that he did intend doing ſomething for her; but the mode 
« ſhe had adopted was not the way to obtain his fayours.” I aſked what I had done. 
He replied, that I had flew in the face of all decency and reſpect ;——did I recol- 
le& who the Prince was?—l replied, Moſt ſurely ; and that no one could reſpect 
him more than I did: — that I had never mentioned his name. Ie ſaid, If you do 
it againſt his connections, itis the ſame thing ; and added, you have abuſed Mrs. 
Fitz herbert. I then repeated her meſſage to me, and the affliction I had felt; 
the diſtreſs I was in z— that I called at her houſe only to folicit che favour of 
the letter; and mentioned the converſation I had with e | 
who was the gentleman I met by accident, as I was croſſing Mr. Thomas's $ 

ſhop ; and declared that I never ſpoke a. diſreſpectſol word, of Mrs. Fitz- 
herbert :—if repeating her meſſage to me was diſteſpectful, I was ſorry for it. 
I felt myſelf hurt to an extreme; but what could I do .—1 withed to die, and 
hoped my death was not far off. 

This was the ſtyle in which the Hon. George Hanger addreſſed 1 ne 
muſt excufe me for thus declaring my ſentiments, that I do not believe be bad 
orders from his Royal Highneſs the Prince of Wales (who is not only a moſt com- 
paſſionate and gracious prince, but the fineſt gentleman ia the univerſe) to behave 
with ſuch brutality to a helpleſs female, then almoſt fatigued to death from what 
ſhe had done to amuſe them, and finking under her oppreſſion.— Tis impoſſible 
— The nobleneſs of his princely nature would not permit it. Nor do I think that 
Maſter Weltjie, late Journeyman to a ginger-bread baker, as I have been informed, 
had any authority to uſe the ſcurrillity he did to me; which will appear in its place. 
They put me ih remembrance of ſome ignorant knaves ia office, who know their own 
want of worth, and that they are not really valued by any, only as contributors to 
their pleaſures. They ſeemed to triumph over me, and thought, perhaps, Iſhauld 
ſue to them to become my advocates ; and that their little conſequence would be 
exalted on the otcaſion, and mine humbled.—But I bold things like them in fuch 
contempt, that if an imperial crown was offered me, obtained by their means, I 
would not accept it; but prefer the moſt humble ne with the _— 1 any) 
of thoſe of education, and worth innate. 

Indeed, the Hon. George Hanger once adviſed t me to write a Kind and friendly 
letter to Mr, Weltjie; and ſome others alſo adviſed me to do it; afluring me that 


was 
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was the channel to regain the Prince's patronage. —l did not gbtain i it this way; 
nor would I pay fo poor a compliment to his Royal Highneſs, nor ſo much honour 
to any giant of ignorance, and want of worth, let his power be what it may : for- 
did it pride, delicacy, and true reſpect -I begged Mr. Hanger to preſent my 
duty to his Royal Highneſs, and inform him, if I had offended, I hoped his great 
goodneſs would pardon me, if I wrote any thing that was wrong in the har- 
raſſed and almoſt diſtracted tate of my ſpirits ; that his Royal Highneſs would, in 
pity to my ſex and ſituation, forgive me, as I was but a woman, friendleſs, and 
now loſt, if his compaſſion did not extend to ſave me.— I might write, he ſaid, if I 
pleaſed. —I did not fue to Mr. Hanger—l could not play the hypocrite—Truth is 
the precept I in my infancy was taught to love—which I adore—'tis the great 
illuminary of my life, and will not yield, even in death; but to its divine original 
bear the ſpark it firſt received from thence, —Tis for this truth I ſuffer now; for 
had I with modern artifice concealed the true feelings of my heart, perhaps my 
enemies could not have triumphed ; yet I doubt it, for I had done nothing to in- 
duce Mrs. Fitzherbert to with-hold that patronage ſhe promiſed me. Not even a 
ſhadow of offence could then be found; ſtill I might have expired in my bed, un- 
pitied, if I had not been enabled to get up and affiſt myſelf, Thank Heaven I am 
compaſſionate z and when in the country, have often left my bed to viſit my poor 
and oppreſſed neighbours ; and found a fatisfaction in relieving them, far ſuperior 
to any that the higheſt ſenſe of pleaſure can produce; ſo that ſome will ſay this is 
not virtue, but a partial good done to ourſelves, becauſe we find a happineſs in it, 
Be that as it may, ſo the afflicted are made happy, I contend not for the palm. 
He withdrew, and, from his manner, I had every thing to dread. Went to - 
bed, but no reſt could find: the day appeared, which I longed for, that I might 
write—did ſo—to his Royal Highneſs, informing him that I never ſpoke a diſ- 
reſpectful word of Mrs. Fitzherbert ; ſupplicating, in the moſt humble terms, his 
pardon ; if I had offended, it was my misfortune, not my fault. I had juſt finiſhed 
this letter, when a double knock ſounded at my door—indeed, I believe it was 
triple—it made me ſhudder—but that's not ſtrange, confidering my ſituation.— 


Ik was Mr. Weltjie.—I had a little boy now, that waited on the outfide of my bed -- 


room door; he informed me it was Mr. Weltjie; he need not have done it, for 
his voice had aſcended on the ſtrength of his breath up o my pillow.—-I ſent 
down word. I could not ſee him, being indiſpoſed in bed; but, like a fool, 
ſent down the letter I had wrote to his Royal Highneſs, requeſting -the favour of 
him to preſent it, not ſuſpecting that he was my enemy. He replied, that he did not 


carry letters, and could not call again.—I infiſted that I could: not ſee him this day, 
K and 
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and appointed the morrow.—He ſaid he came from the Prince, and muſt ſee me, 
as he was going to town,—At length I obtained half an hour] put on a cloak, 
&c. &c. He came up ſtairs before the expiration of the time. I ſent 
my letter in the interval to his Royal Highneſs, He thus addreſſed me: His 


Royal Highneſs bade me pay you a guinea for his box, and inform you, that he 


&« did intend doing ſomething for you, but you have forfeited his ſanQion ; and 
& if ever you ſpeak or write to him more, his Royal Highneſs will proſecute you. 
« He hath done you too much honour in publicly patronizing you.—You would 
© have been hifled off the ſtage, if his Royal Highneſs had not gone in perſon to 
<« ſupport you. I could have replied, that I never ſhould have gone there 
myſelf, if his Royal Highneſs had not; but this he well knew, ſo I held my 
peace; concluding that he wanted to provoke me to ſay ſomething that he might 
get hold of. He added, that Mrs. Fitzherbert would have me horſe-whipt round 
the Steyne.—Paid ſixteen ſhillings for himſelf and three ladies, who had gone to the 
play with him without paying. I defired him not to leave any money with me, 


for I would not accept it; I had nothing to do with it; as Mr. Hanger had en- 


gaged the houſe, he was the proper perſon. He ſaid, that I ſhould never get any 
thing by writing or talking :—that his Royal Highneſs had been too kind to me.— 
Had I not received twenty guineas before I came to Brighthelmſtone, by order 
of his Royal Highnefs ? alluding, I ſuppoſe, to his Royal Highneſs's fubſcription 
years before; ſomething of which, but very imperfectly, had now tranſpired, and 
reached the ears of this ſelf-· important, great, and mighty man; which he did not 
approve, it was evident; for he ſaid that it alway* made him mad when he ſaw 
my writing to the Prince :—called me impoſior, cheat; and that I ought to be 
taken up for obtaining money under falſe pretences. And then, with a very figni- 
ficant look, added, Why do you not do as other women do? then you will have 
« money enough; or words to that meaning. — To ſee and hear this fellow, 
with form gigantic, and voice tremendous, thundering in my trembling ear (as he 
ſaid) his royal maſter's threatnings ; and not content with this, but muſt add 
ſcurrillity Heavens! how did I ſurvive it From him, a being, whoſe igno- 
rance and character I ever deſpiſed ; for he was my neighbour when a confectioner 
in St. James's-ſtreet ; then, and until this period of waiting on me, he always 
ſought to fit near me at the playhouſe, or wherever he ſaw me; making moſt 
reſpectful bows, although I never ſpoke to him in my life —it was an outrage to 
my very ſoul! | 
All the anſwer I made was, that I ſhould obſerve the profound reſpe& for his 
Royal Highneſs I had always done ; certain his Royal Highneſs would acquit me of 
every 
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every thing when the truth appeared before him, and amply reward my ſuffer. 
ings. He left me, muttering as he went down ſtairs. The next morning my 
letter was returned, unopened, by one of his Royal Highneſs's footmen. 
All avenues to the royal ear being now ſhut againſt me, I had little hopes of re- 
dreſs ; ſtill I wrote to the Hon. Mrs. Walpole, thanking her for the kindneſs ſhe 
had honoured me with, as I was informed ſhe had been a great advocate for me.— 
I ſent her the Trifles of my Pen, and informed her of my diſtreſs, having ex- 
pended my laſt guinea ; alſo run in debt for cloaths, and other neceflaries for the 
character; and that all the expences were thrown on me. Encloſed alſo a law- 
yer's letter, wherein I was threatened to be ſued for the dreſs of Scrub; and in- 


formed her of my miſerable fituation, having loſt the patronage of his Royal 


Highneſs. But ſhe was an intimate of Mrs. Fitzherbert's, and all was to no 
purpoſe. | | 

Oa the Sunday a very handſome young gentleman knocked at my door ; I ſaw 
him from my window ; hobbled down ſtairs. as well as my weak ancle would 
permit; opened it. He ſaluted me very graciouſly, and aſked me how I did. 
I replied I was very poorly, faint and low-—Burſt into tears, telling him 
I did not recolle& him. He ſaid his name was Smith, Mrs. Fitzherbert's 
brother; brought me the books I ſent to Mrs. Walpole ; informed me that his 
Royal Highneſs was very angry with me; but that I might be aſſured whatever I 
undertook, I ſhould have the ſupport of people of faſhion—That his ſiſter would 
patronize me; and his Royal Highneſs would do ſomething for me, but I 
muſt give him time. I replied, I was not impatient,. but the people would not 
wait for their bills, and I could not pay them. He ſaid he was very ſorry for my 
afflictions; I had done no hurt, and he did not ſee why I ſhould be ſo grieved— 
Hoped nothing he had ſaid had offended me ; wiſhed me well, took his leave, 
and I believe went to town the next morning. 

I forgot to mention, that he obſerved the only way to ſet all right, would be 
to play again any character I pleaſed; that I might depend on being patronized 
by his ſiſter ;—the anger of his Royal Highneſs would not laſt for ever: but I 
muſt apply for the houſe myſelf. informed him that I was certain Fox would 


not let it to me; who was now my enemy, from what cauſe, or by whoſe inſti- | 


gation I knew not: however, that I would fend for him to meet me at Mr. Tho- 
mas's ;—mentioned.to Mr. Smith, that if I performed again, my character ſhould 
be jane Shore, which would fuit my ſorrows well.—He ſaid he would acquaint 
his ſiſter with it Soon after I ſent for Mr. Fox to meet me at Mr. Thomas's, — 

He came quite in a fury, as if premeditated malice (whether from his own heart, 
| or 
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or Wi from another's to him) inſtigated his conduR, : leave the world 
to jud | 
Ie 2 be ebenen that Mr. Smith faid he would inforth his ew of ihs 
character I choſe to play :—Mr. Fox repeated the ſame epithets Mr. Weltjie had 
done ;—that I was an impoſtor, cheat, &c. &c. Mr. "Thomas informed him he 
was miſtaken, as he knew me from a girl; had been at my houſe in town; knew 
my huſband; that he was a gentleman, &c. &c. I withdrew, not thinking it 
worth while to have any altercation with ſo ignorant a being, except in theatrical 
buſineſs. My intentions of playing Jane Shore being known, ſome gentle- 
men that were there, offered to play for me;—1 called at Mrs. Firzherbert's ; did 
not ſee her, but left word that the gentlemen had offered to play for me, &c. &c. 
but ſhe did not condeſcend to notice it; and IT was perſuaded not to attempt this 
or any other character, as my overthrow was predetermined, let my abilities prove 
What they may. This will be evident when all circumſtances are properly con- 
fidered ; and that an advertiſement, nearly to the following purport, for I write | 
from memory only, was ſent from Brighthelmſtone, and appeared in the Morne f 
ing Herald, dated the fifth of October, being che VOY pra, N n 
oy mm evening of my e Þ | * 


ce Extra 13 4 Letter from Brighthelmſtone, dated October 5 7 1 786. 


” i 5 HIS place is extremely dull; the Prince, with a few friends, amongſt whom 
te are Lord Brudenell, Mr. Hamilton, and Mr. Beckford, alone enliven the 4 
« ſcene. His Royal Higbneſs dedicates his leiſure hours chiefly to muſic; Schroeter 
© attends. He yeſterday gave an elegant little concert, at which Madam Mara 
& ſung, with ſuch exquiſite expreſſion and power, as to excel all her former 
tte efforts: her voice is aſtoniſhingly enriched, which ſeems ſcarce credible. She 
« hath brought with ber to England a German compoſer, named Crointz, I think, 
« He is a maſter of ſcience and genius; and means, I hear, to compoſe an opera. 
© The theatres have been very indifferently attended. We have a female Scrub 
ce here, a Mrs. Hill; her performance was wretched indeed! and, to uſe a pun 
* aſſimilating with her name, the mountain labour ed, and brought forth a mouſe,” 


' The author of this letter would be thought a perſon of fa/bion, as he makes 
himſelf one of the party at the concert, in his deſctiption and encomium on it; 
3 
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but; if we may judge from this ſpecimen of his taſte and abilities for literature, 
criticiſm, and the qualities of his mind, we cannot ſuppoſe him to be one of this 
ſele& party of diſtinction; as it will appear that, in order to diſgrace me, an inno- 
cent female, and my faint talents, he viciated truth, placing me beneath the feet of 
his Royal Highneſs in the character of Scrub; endeavouring to convey an idea that 
his. Royal: Highneſs, and the nobility that accompanied him, were not the per- 
ſonages before whom, and for whom I only performed it. Not content with 
this, but to render me, if poſſible, more contemptible, my performance is by him 
deemed more wretched than the character itſelf; and thus, libelled, I am ſent 
through the world in the newſpapers, repreſented as a poor, diſtrefled object, 
without talents or abilities; and ſo deſtitute of all reſources, that I was reduced to 
the neceſſuy of attempting to play Scrub for Mr. Fox; and even in this contempti- 
ble character failed. Thus did the author of this criticiſm, and others, labour by 
falſchood to degrade, and render me an object of that contempt which they ones 
by artifice moſt baſe, endeavoured to repreſent me. | 

My Lord Brudenell, whoſe neighbour I was, ſent his compliments but 2 
few hours before I performed it, to know in what act I appeared. | 
Whether this advertiſement was not cauſed by ſome that were in the ſe- 
cret of my intended diſgrace, I appeal to the candid and impartial reader. —It 
cannot be ſuppoſed that-I ſhould undertake the performance of this character, or 
any other to oblige the Hon. George Hanger, or any Hon. Gentleman, whoſe 
circumſtances were no better, but rather worſe than my own; having never plead- 
ed the Statute of Limitation, and got rid of my tradeſpeople by ſuch means. 

What: crime had I committed to provoke this cruelty ? — I had wrote 
| ſeveral trifles-was patronized by his Royal Highneſs. — I had been in afflic- 
tion—the bounty of, his Royal Highneſs was moſt generous, and condeſcend- 
ingly: extended to relieve me. — J had wrote a little poem, entitled, The 
Tears of Faſhion it was preſented in manuſcript, accepted, and acknowledg- 
ed by a kind preſent. I recited my own works—this alſo his Royal High- 
neſs was pleaſed to honour with his preſence and applauſe.—And in the laſt ap- 
pearance, nothing could equal the entertainment it afforded; if mirth, laughter, 
ſhouts of applauſe, which were almoſt inceſſant, are eſteemed plaudits—the royal 
palm was given. It was alſo reported that his Royal Highneſs intended then to 
do ſomething for me.—All this was too much honour ; but how to prevent it was 
difficult.— l had done nothing to render me unworthy of his royal, condeſcending 
benevolence —His Royal Highneſs had ſaid publicly at his table, that Mrs. Hill was 


a very good woman that he had known ber ſome time,—Nothing could be al- 
| L ledged 
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ledged againſt me- my conduct and purſuits were known and n TROP 
Some demon ſpread the net to enthral me; or rather the report that I had abuſed 
Mrs. Firzherbert—a crime I was as innocent of as the new-born babe. | 

I waited at Brighthelmſtone until their departure, in hopes that ſomething wouks 
be fent, to enable me to pay for the cloaths, &c. &c. ſuffering ſuch inconve- 
niences, as would ſcarcely be credited, if I related them :—refiding ſo near Mrs. 
Fitzherbert, that no one could come to my houſe, fore-door or back-door, without 
being ſeen. And a report was ſpread that I had offended her: my apothe- 
cary, who had the care of my ſprained ancle, and uſed to attend me every day 
prior to this, I have ſeen hovering about for an hour, to ſeize the opportunity, un- 
obſerved; to enter my houſe. He alfo, ] believe, attended the houſehold of his 
Royal Highneſs ; indeed he informed me that he was fearful of coming to me now. 
Tt will therefore prove no wonder that thoſe poor people who get their bread by 
chair-work were afraid of diſpleafing her by coming to me; ſhe having all things 
in her power; ſo it was, that, although I gave them half-a-crown to do me the 
leaſt trifle, they came but once—for by this time fome of my own friends aſſiſted 
me with a little caſh for preſent uſe ; adviſing me to ſay nothing—that all things 
would come round.—Indeed I thought myſelf moſt cruelly uſed, as I was a woman 
too —flattered, not only by the world, but kings, princes, and men of learning, 
both for mental and perſonal accompliſhments, to which induſtry was united.—A 
late writer, celebrated more for learning and goodneſs of heart than politenefs, to 
whom I was introduced to ſolicit his opinion of a poem entitled Emma to Edward, 
being the firſt Jever wrote; as ſoon as he ſaw me, complimented me thus 
declared that J had the Loves and Graces—if I had the Muſes too, I poſſeſſed 
more than my ſhare of charms. I muſt again entreat not to be accuſed of vanity 
in repeating ſome few of the many compliments which have ever been paid me, as 
I do not attribute it to any merit of my own; but cannot be inſenſible of the many 
bleſſings and gifts which Divine Providence hath beſtowed upon me; thinking 
w my dearly beloved Virgii | 


Me Phcebus loves, for he my muſe inſpires, 
And in her ſongs the warmth he gave requires, 


But J had not complained otherwiſe than as I have already related, being fully 
convinced, whenever the truth appeared, I ſhould not be forgot by my illuſtrious 
patron.—— was really ſhocked to the ſoul, and glad to return to town, which I 
did the next day; and here I ſaw a gentleman who knew what had happened, and 

informed 
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informed me he was ſurpriſed at it; for he had heard his Royal Highneſs declare 
publicly at table, that Mrs. Hill was a very good woman. 

I now found myſelf quite harraſſed out; - the magnet eſſayed in vain to ſupport my 
languid frame the mortsFpowers ſunk.—I took to my bed, and wifhed for death, 
which I felt would put a period to my ſufferings. Conſcious innocence, and a firm 
| reliance on the Prince of Heaven for pardon of fin, unayoidable by mortals, ſupport- 
ed my faith; which by fervent prayer I found encreaſed; and here the bleſſed mag- 
net of all · ſaving grace tranſcendent ſhone, replete” with health and {fe eternal. 
Here my foul regaled; and thus ſupported, the mortal gained its power l recoyer- 
ed, and wrote ſeveral letters to noblemen and gentlemen, entreating them to ſpeak 
for me to his Royal Highneſs, which ſome of them had the goodneſs to do; informing 
me his Highneſs was very gracious promiſed ſomething, and ſaid, Let Mrs. Hl 


be quiet———l went into the country, and there remained buried to the world, 


obſerving a profound filence from the latter end of October, 1780, until near 


April, 1787, then came to town—finding I had made a fool of myſelf long before 


that period; fo buſy had my enemies been, and fo cloſely -plied the car with re- 
ports to my prejudice, that nothing was done for me. 

I have already exceeded the limits of a pamphlet, and therefore beg leave to 
conclude my apology in a ſecond pamphlet, which ſhall be publiſhed with all 
ſpeed (being now very much ĩndiſpoſed).— I intreat the indulgence of a candid 
public for all my errors in this relation, as I have wrote it with great agitation and 
oppreſſion of ſpirits; and hope their own feelings of humanity wilt plead for me, and 


prompt them to accept this as part of my apology for appearing in the character. 


POST- 
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POSTSCRETPT 


CANNOT ſend this to preſs, without acknowledging the great conſolation 
I felt in the midſt of my oppreſſions, that I was in this bleſſed iſland, my 
native land, governed by the beſt of Kings, whoſe brilliant virtues, with thoſe of 
his truly pious confort, our moſt amiable, gracious, and juſtly adored ' Queen, 
ſpread a luſtre, not only round his throne, but o'er the world—example yielding 
of every good. ——Had I been left to the mercy of any ſelf-earaged in 
France, racks, tortures, nay, affallination might have been my fate :—for even 
here, ſome time fince, in Arlington-ſtreet, coming from Lady Saliſbury's, I was 
met by Mr. Weltyie, who aſked me how I dared write to the Prince ;—ſaid he had 
my letter in his pocket. —Alſo by whoſe authority I ſet his Royal Highneſs's name 
down as a ſubſcriber to my works.—The authority I had is already related ;— 
which clearly proves he had none to call mine in queſtion ; however he, in the 
groſſeſt language, and moſt violent rage, abuſed me, threatning to get me horſe- 
whipped in the ſtreet. While he was thus attempting to inſult me, puffing, 
blowing, and ſwelling, he brought to my remembrance the form of a monſtrous 
toad (ſtanding upright on the trunk of a rotten yew-tree, as if going to beſiege 
me) | ſaw, when a girl, in a churchyard, having outgrown the ſpace of his habi- 
tation, he made fo hideous a noiſe, that the good people were alarmed, and a report 
was ſpread that an evil ſpirit haunted the tree, and it was cut down ;—when, lo! 
behold the mighty body baſe, unweildy, crawled to view, without a ray of ſpirit, 
other than his venom, croaking to affright. But Heaven I truſt will guard our 
royal oak, with all the lovely ſpreading branches, and the firſt moſt towering ſhoot 
adorning to the land, until all toads and venomous creatures that dare approach a 
royal branch. or crawl beneath the bark, arc burſted, or mercy on the land where- 
ever their venom falls, | 

Friday, 
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v: r Ab 1 ad] | Friday, November 2, 1787. 
jane na, ass j | 3 * | 3 3 ' 
Truſt T ſhall be excuſed for relating the following circumſtance, it having hap- 
pened to me ſince my pamphlet was ſent to the preſs ——This day, being the 
firſt that I have gone down St. Jamev's-ftreet fince my return from Brighthelm- 
None ; having occafion to call on Mrs. Haſtings, to enquire if ſhe had received 
my works—a man ran by me in his ' waiſtcoat, and, I believe, without a hat, 
paſſing me in full ſpeed: he returned made a bow, and hoped I was well. 
It was no lefs a perfon than the black of my honourable friend Mr. Hanger. — 
I anfwered (looking him very ſtedfaſtly in the face) that I had nearly recovered 
the contufion, which the ſtone, that was ſo dexterouſly thrown at my leg, had 
cauſed He aſked me haſtily if I knew by whom. told him that would 
appear very ſoon. Ie faid, he hoped I ſhould not accuſe him with it, as I 
had done, by ſaying it was him that threw the pacquets of gunpowder at my 
houſe——and' had even the effrontery to aſk me where I refided in town. 
T aſked him why he wiſhed to know.—He ſaid, that he might render me all 
the ſervice in his power. I defired him never to attempt hurting me—if 
I was hurt, it would ſoon be diſcovered by whom._——Alfo informed him that I 
ſaw him behind me a few minutes before I was hurt at Brighton. Then I left 
him reſting againſt the paliſades, quite filent—of a livid, clay-coloured hue, inſtead 
r | « 1 34 as 
This fellow had waited on me with meſſages from his honourable maſter at 
Brighton, and ſeemed ſo concerned for what had happened, wiſhing it was in his 
power to ſerve me; and frequently offering to deliver any commiſſion I might 
have, that I had, according to my uſual credulity, conſidered him as a ſeryant 
that wiſhed for an opportunity to prove himſelf as faithful to 'me, as I really be- 
leve be is to his maſter, — And I. once defired him to receive Capt. Payne's 
| ſubſcription (who had promiſed to ſubſcribe) and bring it to me.—He did not re- 
ceive it; but being in the Prince's houſe, it was likely for him to have a better 
opportunity than my ſervant. Still he called fo frequently at my houſe, that 
I defited my ſervant always to ſay I was from home and was ſo very officious 
in following me whenever he ſaw me alone, that it was noticed by ſeveral of my 
©#cquairitance, and mentioned jo me,—My reply was, that I believed the man 
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meant me no harm; and thought nothing about it, as he kept his diſtance, and 
was apparently very civil. 

Taking a walk one morning, I was again protected by the ſervant of my 
honourable friend; — he was, I thought, more attentive than ever, but till 
kept behind me, as if he was my ſervant.—I could not chide him, although 
I did not like it.—In my walk I ſaw. his Royal Highneſs at cricket. 
On my return I was again eſcorted by my black attendant, —It was, I be- 
lieve, about a mile from Brighthelmſtone. I was much ſurpriſed to find 
him at my heels, as I had not ſeen him near me: —and now, for the firſt 
time, was moſt dreadfully afraid. His converſation alarmed me beyond ex- 

preſſion.— He told me that I gave his maſter a very bad character—I kept 
upon the fide of the hill, He came ſo. near me, that I felt his breath on 
the. back part of my neck; but if he had touched me, it muſt haye been 
ſeen afar off, as I was on the hill. 

I ſpoke to him with all the mildneſs I was miſtreſs of —qll * that 1 
did not blame him for taking his maſter's part — hoping to ſubdue his rage 

by this means—as hath been the caſe—having frequently read, that the inno- 
cence:and graciouſneſs of objects hath preſerved their lives, and ſubdued the 
rulhang, even when the inſtrument of death hath been uplifted to deſtroy 
them': — for I was ſhocked to find myſelf. thus attacked by a man, that, on 
my walk to the cricket match, had behaved with the | greateſt civilit) it 
puzzled and amazed me. * 

If my preſence had given any offence to Mrs. Fitzherbert (for ſhe was the 
only lady there) and the leaft hint of it had been given to me, from ſentiments 
of profound reſpect for a truly illuſtrigus perſonage, if not for that lady, I 

ſhould have avoided a like tranſgrefſion z—as my being there was by chance; not 
having heard of it, and it was on the road fide. However I got ſafe home 3 
and ſomething was communicated to me by a friend, which made me re- 
ſolve not to go out of fight of the company; alone any more during my ſtay 
at Brighthelmftone. C4 | 
I kept at home, not thinking it ſafe. to expoſe myſelf; KY the black 
called frequently — once to inform me that Captain Payne was gone, ——l 
had ordered my ſervant always to ſay I was out. Some time had now. 
elapſed I forgot my fear—went out—and was wounded by a large ſtone, 
thrown at me, Which I had every reaſon to ſuppoſe was aimed at my ham; 
and had it ſucceeded, muſt have knocked me down; but it took the calf 
of 
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63 
of my leg — cauſed a violent contufion, all the tendons being bruiſed ——— 
Even at this time I never thought of my enemies, but accuſed a little girl, 


who was walking behind me, until I was affured to the contrary, —- The 
particulars of this tranſaction, and many others, ſhall be hereafter related. 


— —————— 
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